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We wud. mi pals * A8 
ful calamity of living at a diſtance 
from the object of our love, to form 
any idea of the rapture that our ſoul 
experiences when the happineſs which 
we had given up for loſt, is reſtored. | 
We mult have ſhed bitter tears at the 
abſence, to feel all the voluptuous' 

_ enjoyment of the ſweet and pleaſing 
effuſions at the return, of our miſ- 
treſs. I pity thee, unfortunate lover, 
whom a cruel deſtiny: obliged to 
Vol. II. 8 B | 
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quit the object of thy wiſhes. Every FI 
ſtep thou takeſt adds to thy troubles; 


ceeach hour recalls to thy remembrance 


a loſt pleaſure; thou reckoneſt with 
deſpair all the moments which will 
elapſe before the end of thy exile; 
thou thinkeſt to abridge, by inceſ. 
ſantly recounting, them. Thou look- 
eſt an hundred times a-day upon the 
road which leads to the places where 
thou lefteſt thy heart; thou ſurveyeſt 
it with dread; the traveller whom 
thou beholdeſt journeying upon the - 
way. appears to thee to enjoy a more 
happy fate than that of kings. I pity 
thee; but thy happineſs will be en- 
viable the day that thou ſhalt again 
fly to her arms! the day when, deſ- 
crying her houſe at a diſtance, thou 
ſhalt ſee her at the window waiting 
for the joyful moment which is to re- 
ward ſuch a multiplicity of vexations! 


„„ 
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Ah! that moment ſhould it be 
_ prolonged, thou couldeſt not ſup- 


port; thy foul which endured car 
lamities with fortitude, would be o- 
verwheluicd with ſach an exceſs of 
bliſa. ate, 1286 58 
Nemorin ſo . it in rofl. 
ing the river with his Love; when 
he found himſelf once more in the 
valley which he had loſt all hopes of 


ever ſeeing again; and fondly thought 
that he was now to live with Eſtelle, to 
love her, to declare it openly, and to 
poſſeſs her before the expiration of a 5 


few months. This idea, this hope, 
the emotion which he felt, almoſt de- 


prived him of 'seaſon. He walked 
ſilently on, holding the ſhepherdeſs's 
arm, applying it conſtantly to his 
heart, and unable otherwiſe to ex- - 


: preſs his extacy of J oy than by pref” 


Bi 


# 
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ing the hand of Roſe and of: his Love | 
to his lips. | ; 115 
The night was cloſed when 3 
arrived at Maſſanne. Margaret, un- 
eaſy about her daughter, who, ſne 


ſeared, had loſt her way, had ſent 


ſhepherds, with lighted torches, to 
ſeek for Eſtelle. - The pleaſure which 
ſhe felt upon ſeeing her appear with 
Nemorin, was the firſt ſhe had expe- 
rienced ſince the death of Raimond. 
She embraced the young ſhepherd; _ 
then, joining his hand to that of her 
daughter, her heart has choſen thee, 
ſaid ſhe to him; her heart and mine 
have always been in uniſon. Be her 
huſband,” Nemorin, and mayeſt thou 
render her as happy as n is delo re 

by her mother! . | 
Eſſtelle, with Meine fell at 4 
feet of Margaret. This good mother 


BOOK iv. „ 
bleſſed them; and, tenderly raiſing 
them up, my children, ſaid ſhe, 1 
expect a favour from you. Three 
months are ſcarcely elapſed ſince the 
death of my worthy huſband: permit 
me, therefore, to defer your marriage 
for the ſix enſuing months. I well 
know that at that period my grief 
will be the ſame, but my mourning 
vill appear leſs. Beſides, whatever 
friendſhip I may have for Nemorin, 
the idea that he was not the choice 

of my huſband, preſcribes me this 
delay. Pardon it me, my children, 
for decency requires, and wy heart 
demands it. 

Margaret, while ſhe aid 4 was 
much affected; the two lovers con- | 
ſoled her, and promiſed not to ſpeak - 
of marriage before the expiration 
of the fix months. Nemorin, after 
having an hundred times thank- 
B ij 
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ed heaven, Margaret, Eſtelle, and 
Roſe; Nemorin, tranſported with 
joy, returns to his former cottage, 
and delivers himſelf up to the pleaſ- 
ing hope that nothing can henceforth 
obſtruct his happineſs. Eo 
The next day, at ſun-riſe, be was 


in the valley. Eſtelle and Roſe did 


not delay to follow him thither. 
They both ſtopped at a diſtance, to 
| behold the ſhepherd going from tree 
to tree examining the old characters ©: 
which he had engraved. He prefſed 5 
his lips upon thoſe he found, and he 
wrote afreſh thoſe which time had 
deſtroyed. _— Nemorin, intoxicated . 
with love, could not enough con- 
template thoſe charming ſcenes. He 
beheld with tenderneſs all the objects 
which ſurrounded him. He came 
back repeatedly, and addreſſed them 
in theke words: 1 
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A . x. hail, again delicious groves! 
With pangs J left thee, native ſeat! 
I ſec, in ev'ry dear retreat, 

The ſweet memorials of my love. 


Ah me! when, 4 2 3 ankind, | 
| I quitted, fad, this well-known plain ; 

I bore with me my tender pain, | 

But cheering hope remain'd behind. 


Shades, limpid ſtreams, and fAdw'rets gay, 
Unnumber'd countries, too, may ſhow; 
Nor flowers, nor ſtreams that gently flow, 


Can to my mind delight convey. 


| Our native land alone has charms, | 
Alone our native brooks can pleaſe; - 
Ah! there are ſeen the fineſt trees, 


| 1 rich with m extend Tg arms. 


How FAS it is « where NF) began 
Her guiltleſs courſe, and playful day, 


With the lov'd maid tp wear away 
Life's lateſt age, and utmoſt * 


— 


The ſummer was now beginning 5 
all the flocks of the plain, accord- 
ing to ancient cuſtom, were ſoon 
to quit the banks of the river, ta 
B ĩiij 
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ſeek, upon the mountains, a. \ ſky 
leſs ſcorching, and paſtures more 
freſh. Eſtelle's ſheep, joined to 
thoſe of her lover, which Hilaric the 
next day brought from the valley of 
Remiſtan, formed an immenſe flock. 
In a ſtrange country, it was neceſſa. 
Ty that a maſter ſhould watch over 
the ſhepherds who tended them. 
While Raimond was alive, he had 
always performed this journey him- 
ſelf. Margaret required that Nemo- 
rin ſhould do it in his ſtead. y 
It is thy part, my ſon, ſaid ſhe, 
to preſerve the property of thy 
bride. Beſides, thy return, thy-pal- 
ſion for Eſtelle, the aſſiduity which 
thou couldſt not avoid ſhewing 
her, would give a pretext to Ca- 1 
lumny. Thou muſt remove to "2 
diſtance, Nemorin: Conduct our 
flocks to the mountain; thou ſhalt 
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return in the beginning of autumn; 
the mourning of Eſtelle will then be 
over; and your marriage will be the 
recompenſe of Ty: e for my 
counſels. 

This prudent e * Mar- 
garet pierced the heart of the two 
lovers; but they felt the neceſſity of 

it. The ſhepherdeſs herſelf, notwith- 
z ſtanding the extreme grief which the 
very idea of another ſeparation from 
Nemorin produced, even. ſhe requir- 
ed his compliance with Margaret's 
requeſt. The unhappy ſhepherd, al- 
ways ſubmiſſive to the wiſhes of Eſ- 
telle, ventured no longer to com- 
plain. | | 
The dee of: the n is a 

celebrated era in the beautiful coun- 
try where Eſtelle dwelt. They are 
previouſly employed for ſome time 

in preparing themſelves for this 
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event. Rach farmer, each neren 
marks his ſheep with a letter or a 
cypher; he afſembles the ſhepherds 
who are to condua them to the 
mountain; gives them his orders and 
his councils; furniſhes them with 
arms to defend them, remedies to 
cure them, and proviſions for them. | 
ſelves. The day and the hour are 
fixed when all the flocks of the vik | 
lage are to be collected into one 
place; and thence they fet out toge- N 
„ E „ 

The proceſſion. commences with 
goats, an unruly and nimble troop. 
They advance, with heads erect, 
friſking, rambling, returning, and 
chooſing the moſt difficult roads; 

they bound forward to the ſummits 
of the rocks, and there ſuſpended 
browſe upon the. extremity of the 
verdure, dreading neither the fhep- 
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herd nor the dog; and aduated by 
their own caprice alone. 

After them, at a conderablle diſ- 
tance, come the large and ſtrong 
rams, which have been ſtripped of 
their fleeces in order to be painted in 
different colours. Their horns are 
adorned with ribbons. Their ſtate- 
linels, their gravity, are more in- 
creaſed by theſe ornaments. They 
proceed thus, followed by dogs arm 
ed with ſhining collars, of which 
the ſteel edges glitter in the ſun.— 
Thoſe faithful and ſubmiſſive guar- 
dians give way to the rams, when 
there 18 no harm to fear, but imme- 
diately reſume their place upon the 
leaſt danger. 

behind theſe come the young ſheep 
viththei r dams, an innumerable troop, 
whoſe bells make an indiſtin@ and 
continual noiſe, accompanied by the 


/ 
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bleating of the whole flock, | the bark. 


ing of dogs, and the ſongs of the 


youthful ſHepherdes. 
Theſe laſt cloſe the proceſſioll. 


Dreſſed i in their fineſt clothes, they 
adorn their hats and their flutes with 


flowers, preſents which they receiye 
from their lovers. Armed with long 


poles inſtead of crooks, a warlike ap- 
pearance is mixed with their natural! 


gentleneſs. Surrounded by all the in. 


| habitantsof the hamlets, they advance 


playing airs which are anſwered by! 


applauſes. The ſhepherdeſſes aſſem. 


ble as they paſs; ſeveral of theſe con. 


ſtant females ſhed tears; all wiſh for! 
their ſafe return, and all of them, 
holding each other by the hand, fol. 


low the ſhepherds as far as a rivulet, 


where the two companies ſeparatc, 


linging alternately this —_ 


| 
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| * THE SHEPHERDS. | 
Guannians of the fleecy care, 
We're compell'd to quit theſe et F: 


Deſtiny our ſteps confirains,, _ , 


O'er ſtrange lands to wander far; 
Ever ſighing to return, 
We the cruel abſence mourn. 


= 


THE SHEPHERDESSES, 


Lovers, brothers, friends, adieu! 


Ne'er let conſtant love decay; 
Suffer not your hearts to ſtray; 
Bring again affection true, 


Loſt in grief till you return, 


Sad, and lighing, we ſhall mourn. 


{io hd TROL BDlg 41 | OE 
On that diſtant mountain's C 
Sheep will thrive, but ſhepherds pine; | 


There on us love-ne'er will Oy” 


Never will our deſtin'd bride * oy JET 
Glad our eyes till we return; ets TS 


Well then TO 1 8 8 mourn. 


4 * * F , 3 *. 4 


THE SHEPHERDESSES. 


No gay ſound of pleaſure greets 


Him who looks on our phage, .. 
Aſking, as he treads the road; | 
Through theſe glad and bleſt retreats, | 


la ſo ſweet a ſpot, forlorn 


Do they Wer but 1 ano d mourn? 


- y — .. 
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Ahl if to ſhake our conſtant: loves... 
Should the beauties of yon plains © 
- Tempt us, while they ſooth. our pains, 
Hence we ll ſay no charms can mov. 
Drooping, ſad, till our retun, 
We are enn to n and wes | 


THE SHEPHERDESSES, 
Should a flatt'ring ſpark appear, 
| Vers'd in all the town-bred arts, 
Try to ſteel from you our hearts, 
His ſmooth words he well may ſpare, 
Ne'er will we, till your return, hy 7 
Hear of TOO but 1 and n. VETS 


Such was the Oe: of this Ahn 10 
fatal to the happineſs of Nemorin, 
ws was not preſent at their ſetting 

: ſo many witnefſes would have 
ant a conſtraint upon his manner o 
taking leave. Whilſt all the flock 


were aſſembling in the valley, and 
that of Margaret was proceeding vid 
the others under. the care of four 
ſhepherds, who were to be fabyet 
to the orders of Nemorin, chis un 


10 
in, 
ing 
we 


ks 


nd 


1th} 


ut 


elt 


in 


happy lover had previouſly agreed 


with Eſtelle to meet at the fountain 
near the lote trees. ; 

They both come there long before 
the time appointed. Roſe accom- 
panied her friend. As ſoon as Ne- 
morin perceived his ſhepherdeſs, he 
ran to meet her; Eftelle haſtened to- 
wards him. They accoſt each other, 
wiſh to fpeak, but cannot utter a 
word. Their tongues are motion- 
leſs; they feel an uncommon' preſs 
ſure; they behold” each other with 
tears; take one another by the hand; 
and, ſtill keeping filence, they ſeat 
themſelves hy the ee while 
Roſe waits behind. 1 112 

A. length, recovering the power: 
of utterance, I muſt leave you again, 
ſaid the ſhepherd; 1 muſt go and 
ſuffer anew the torments which I 
thought would have occaſioned my 
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7 death!. > And: this i is what you "wiſh 


this is what you have commanded 1 


Ah! my Love, my dear Lotes in 


undoubtedly obey; but you will ſoon 
learn how dear 1 it will have coſt me 10 


* Ll 


obey on? 50 577 Dal 
Nemorin, at theſe” words, dings 
the hand of the ſhepherdeſs, and turns 


aſide his eyes full of tears; Eſtelle 


remained for ſome moments without 


anſwering. At. Malo a nm 
PIER"; N 


Behold, ſaid. Shad _ thou-e con- | 
ſoleſt me! behold how he who has 


the ſole poſſeſſion, is tender; of my 
heart! __O ungrateful man! it is I 


who muſt remain here! Is it you, 
then, who can thus complain! Is it 


| you who can thus compare the pre. 


lent departure to that which 1 can- 
not recall to remembrance withont | 


ſhuddering!! — Conſider, chat the 


N 
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ume bf thy return. is ! fixed, -that the 


hand of Eſtelle awaits thee, that. no 
wang will longer trouble 
Ah pardon, iy dear Eſtelle, oried 


extreme ſorrow has plunged: me. 1 


leave thee, I deave thee . That 
word alone, that dreadful word, de- 
prives me of reaſon. The moſt me- 
lancholy preſentimentsoverwhelmmy 
ſoul; the moſt gloomy ideas haunt my 
imagination; a ſecret voice fore warns 


me, that I am upon the very brink 
of one of the greateſt of all misfor- 


tunes! II O my friend, my amiable 


friend, ſwear to love me always; thou 
haſt told me do a thouſand times, yet 
thou haſt not ſaid it often enough: 


repeat it an hundred times more; pro- 
miſe never to forget 1 friend; al- 
ſure ne. 


Vol. II. © 


the ſhepherd, taking her again by the 
band] pardon the delirium into which 


| 
| 
j 
"of 
| 
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Forget thee !- interrupted) Eſtelle; 
look at the places in which thou A 
leaveſt me: here every ching is full 
of thee; here I ſhall ſee thee every 
where. In the country where thou 
art going to reſide, a thouſand new 
objects may diſſipate thy grief; here 
every thing will augment mine. That 
meadow, this fountain, thy houſe, 
that of my mother, all the ſurround- 
ing objects, every thing which can 
poſſibly appear to my view, will re- 
mind me of Nemorin. I ſhall come 
every day to that meadow, but I ſhall 
not there meet with my friend. I 
ſhall come again to viſit this foun- 
tain, and my tears ſhall ſprinkle the 
place where thou art now fitting. I 
ſhall paſs by thy houſe; it will appear 
to me a frightful deſert. I ſhall-en- 
ter mine without the hope of finding 
_ thee there. Ah! my friend, my be- 
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loved, fear not that 1 ſhall forget 
thee; let us rather fear Thy 
fears penetrate my ſoul; I experi- 
ence, as thou doſt, che moſt uneaſy 
forebodings. Laſt night theſcreech- 
owl came and alighted upon my win- 
dow; 1 heard its diſmal eries till 
daylight. They made me ſhudder 
in ſpite of myſelf. My friend, my 
dear friend; do not go; come back 
to my good mother; our tears will 
appeaſe her do not go, Nemorin, 
remain with me, ſtay with the other 
half of thyſelf— ſpeak, my friend, 
anſwer me, wilt * CO to re- 
main. +10 nt * 
Roſe heard vids: 4 a im- 
mediately came up. Nemorin, tranſ- 
ported with joy, was on the point of 
agreeing to the deſire of Eſtelle. The 
prudent Roſe oppoſedit: ſhe remind- 
ed them of Margaret's reſolution not' 
C ij 
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* 


to marry them till autumn; of the 


injurious reports reſpeQing Eſtelle 
which the return of Nemorin would 
occaſion;...of the reſpect, the obe- 
dience which was due to their 6 4 
der mother; and particularly, the, 
uneaſineſs which they, cen "6 
| While Roſe hy as: tis 1 
wept; but they yielded to cheſe pru- 
dent counſels, Nemorin prepares 
to depart; Eſtelle ſtill detains him; 

ſhe gives him a lock of her hair, 
which the ſhepherd places cloſe to 
his heart; then, preſſing his lips up- 
on Eſtelle's hand, he pronounces 
adieu in a ſmothered voice, repeats 
it an hundred times, always ſaying 
it is the laſt, and cannot yet begin 
bis journey. Eſtelle likewiſe re- 
peated adieu, told him to depart, but 
did not draw away her hand. At laſt 
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Roſe . them; and, notwith- 
ſtanding the tears, notwithſtanding 
the cries of Nemorin, the drags the 
unhappy Eſtelle from bim, who ſtill 
turned back her head and ſtopped, 


extending her arms enen n CE 


lover. 

The ee e looked 
after her. She was ſoon out of fight, 
but he ſtill directed his eyes along 
the road which ſhe had taken. At 

length, making a' ſtrong effort, he 

goes away from the fountain, and 

takes the road to Lezan. (3! 

Near this village Nemorin rejoin- 
ed his flock. He purſued the road 
towards Anduze, reached the wood 
of Valory, and, directing his ſteps to 
Melouze, he reached the banks of 
the Galaizon after a journey of ten 
days. „„ 
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There he was to paſs: he Veg 
mer. His firſt care was to look out 
for the moſt ſolitary paſtures, that 
he might not be diverted from his 
grief. Remote from all the other 
ſhepherds, his thoughts entirely oc- 
cupied upon Eſtelle, he retired to 
the mountain, and clambered up the 
higheſt rocks in order to have a view 
of Maſſanne. Impatient for the cloſe 
of day, he penned his flock long 
before night, and retired to his hut, 

expecting the next day to arrive the 
ſooner. ; 2218 
He: had already re times 
obſerved the tardy rays of the ſetting 
ſun, and his courage was almoſt ex- 
hauſted, when one morning, plunged 
in a melancholy more profound than 
he had yet experienced, he aroſe he- 
fore dawn, and ſeated himſelf ar 


a diſtant rock. 
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Aurora had not yet tinged the 
bots the. twinkling ſtars ſhed 
their brilliant luſtre upon the ' vaſt 
expanſe of the heavens; the moon, 
in her wane, reflected her weak and 
trembling light upon the rivulets; 
the diſtant echo of the rocks reſound- 
ed the monotonous clamours of the 
inhabitants of the marſhes; the whole 
country was covered with a gloomy 
veil; ſome glow-worms wandering 
about, were the only objects to be 
| diſcovered in the general obſcu- 
rity. Sta HB 
Nemorin, after having for a con- 
fidera ble time meditated upon this 
profound ſtillneſs, which augment- 
ed his melancholy, at length turns 
his eyes towards the. caſt; and. _ 
theſe words: us ie 
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/ 
74 F * n 
i Low ufer of the 1 fwife — hs beam, 
Niſe, morning ſtar, aud ſpread thy feeble gleam | 
Anxjous for day, through night's drear ſages 1 ot, 
Ba ſoon as up heav'n's arch N the . EK 
Again I wiſh it far away, lt 


While ſtill remote ner 1 la 1s 4 


n 


| All Altar Pauſet. rod the ſullen b 
Dumb ſleep has clos d the @yc-lids of the focht, 


Secure the ſheep lie ſlumb'ring; and the dove 
| _— calmly in her festher'd net; 0 09 
Alone I ſigh for want of reſt, rag - 


While ſtill remotę from * 1 I love, | 
„ 1 "1354 HF 


tur of * ch 8 lure to diss 454 
In all the bliſs that my belov'd can give. | 
Though joy awaits me as Þ forward move, 
'Tis fruitleſs certainty. an inward pain 
Diſturbs my ſoul and racks my brain, a 
While ſtill remote oro her I _ | N 1 


Thus b the! pin ſens 
and the diligent aurora had juſt be- 
gun to gild the tops of the mountains: 
Nemorin, formerly ſo ſenſible to the 
beauties of nature, contemplates un- 
concerned the majeſtic appearance 


of the riſing ſun. In ſilent ſorrow 
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he was returning to his flock, when 


he perceived a ſhepherdeſs coming 
towards him. At firſt he thought of 
turning aſide that he might not meet 
her, but immediately apprehending 
he had ſome knowledge of this 
ſhepherdeſs, we” Prey Wt to obſerve 
her. 4 


She e e „ flow Mops 


'vith folded hands, and a counte- 


nance oppreſſed with grief and fa- 


tigue. Nemorin looks at her atten- 
tively, but how great is his ſurpriſe. 
when he finds the Pt: to be 
Roſe! 13! 


Filled with l wad fun 


he haſtily ſteps forward, and per- 
| ceives tears in her eyes, but dares 


not aſk her the cauſe of her journey. 
Covered with a mortal paleneſs, op- 


preſſed with the deepeſt anxiety, he 


* 1 Ny 
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waits in ſilence till Roſe informsbin 
of his deſtiny. G07 enen. ft 

pw Wahi any ſaid the ſhep- | 
W to him, I was not willing: to 
entruſt any one vith the ſad! duty 
which my fr iendſh ip this day per- 


forms. Eſtelle has aſked it of me; N 


Eſtelle required that I ſhould come 


and convey to you the laſt expteſ- 


ſions of her love, the laſt adieus of 
her heart! What ſay you! cxies 
Nemorin, Eſtelle no longer lives? 
Eſtelle yet lives, the ſhepherdels re- 


plies, but ſhe is dead to you. 


At this ſpeech, Nemorin, deprived 


op all ſenſation, falls upon the ground. 


Roſe runs to fetch ſome water from 


a neighbouring ſpring, throws it up- 


on his face, takes his hand, and calls 


to him ſoftly. The unfortunate 
youth. opens his eyes, and, turning 


ants cel ende Roſcia 
End me, ſaid he to her, for pity's 
ſake end me. Eſtelle. has changed, 
Eſtelle no longer loves me! My life 
is a dreadful puniſhment 1J— Eſtelle 
has changed! Eſtelle no longer loves 
me! In' repeating theſe words, he 
falls again with his face upon the 
ground; be elings to it, as his lat 
aſylum; be bites the ſtones and the 
graſs, which he een with: Mia 
tears. 9 

Eſtelle adores md Roſe, 
and that love which is unextinguiſh- 
able, that love which is dearer to her 
than life, muſt. render her for ever 
unhappy. e DET 

At theſs; wards Nen raiſed 
his head: She loves me, exclaimed 
| Nemorin; ſhe ſtill loves me? you 
aſſure me of it? you do not de- 
ceive me p Ah! if her heart be 


28 EST EL I. 


ſtill mine, n 1 can bear Y 
N 5 it Do 
Role” reptati et Eſtelle is un. 
unge able; and the ſhepherd; mie | 
Arch, dries ap his tears, and lends 
an attentive ear to the een 
<ital of the faithful Roſe, 7 
It is not a veek ago ſince the hay} 
py Eſtelle uſed conſtantly to ſay to 
me, that in the courſe of two months 
Weitorn ſhould be her huſband. 
We went together every morning 
to the fountain; we there ſpent the 
day in converſation about you; and 
in the evening, when the return of 
the gleaners intimated to us that it 
was time to go home, ve returned to 
Margaret, and reſumed the _— * 
jet of diſcousſ n 
One evening, as we were 1 
in this pleaſing converſation, we were 
ſurpriſed by a haſty rapping: at the 
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door. Aſter compoſing ourſelyes 


alittle, Eſtelle and I went to open it. 


judge what was our | aſtoniſhment 
on ſeeing Raimond and, Meril. The 
firſt thing that Eſtelle did, was to 
embrace her father, [She held him 


notice of Meril, ſhe xan immediately 


to Margaret and announced to her 


the unexpected arrival. of her loſt 
huſband. 


* : * 
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O my phi my tears „ Rill Ga 


is recolle ang the tranſport, the de- 


lirium of Margaret! She could not 
believe her eyes; ſhe could not with- 
draw herſelf ftom the arms of tbe 
old man; ſhe bedewed him with her 

tears, which at intervals ſhe wiped 

off to look at him again, in order to 
be quite certain that it was he him- 
ſelf whom ſhe preſſed to her heart. 
Raimond, overwhelmed with tears, 
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ther. Liſten to the recital — what 
les of Meril, Raimond related to us 
that, upon his arrival at Maguelonne, 
rates ſurpriſed and plundered the 


and armed only vith a nd he de- 


vainly attempted to ſpeak. 20 
braced alternately, and jointly, 'by 
his wife and daughter, this old man, 
ſo little given to fondneſs, could not 
bear the tranſports which-at this mo. 
ment agitated his minßc. 
At laſt, when their general joy was | 
in ſome degree abated, Raimond, 


taking Meril by the hand, preſents 


him to Margaret and his daughter: 
Here is my deliverer, ſaid he to 


them, here is the man who reſtotes 


to you your huſband and your” fa- 1 


he has done for me. 
Then, teh tag the entreat! 


the night on which the Spaniſh pi- f 


city, being among the firſt that awoke, 
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Ended himfelf a long time; but, be- 
ing at length overpowered: by num 
bers, and covered with wounds; he 

was taken, loaded with chains, and 
dragged to the veſſels of the con- 

querors, who ſet ſail again at day 
break. They carried him to Barce- 
lona, where he was cured of his 
wounds. The pirates eſtimated his 
ranſom at ſo: enormous a ſum, that 
the generous Raimond reſolved. ra- 


ther to remain in ſlavery than to 


cauſe the ruin of his wife and daugh- 


ter, by informing them of his hard 


fate. Reſigned to all his misfor- 
tunes, he entered as à ſailor on 
board the enemy's fleet; and one 
day as he lay by the ſea ſhore, he 


was aſtoniſhed oy the ſudden 13 8 


ance of Meril. 
Meril, Appolag Reimen to be 
dead, and having written ſo to us, diſ- 
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poſed of the remainder of his proper 
ty at Lezan, and went to Rouſſillon 
in order to ſettle there for life. At 
this place, being informed by ſome 
af the Spaniſh ſailors that Raimond 
was a priſoner at Barcelona, he haſt: 
ened thither with his whole fortune, 
which became the price of Raimond 
liberty. The virtuous Meril:looked 
upon that day as the happieſt. in his 
life. More happy in his poverty 
than he hach ever been with his rich | 
es, he and his friend ſet out for Mak: | 
fanne, where yg have: Hut 1 | 
rived: ;- 1 s 0. 
Raimond was. in 2 us hs 
n He ended by taking the 


hand of his daughter, and addreſſing 
the good Meril in theſe words: Here 
is the only property I have now leſt, 
for all that I poſſeſs, could not repay | 
what my ranſom has coft thee. Ac. 


d] 1% 33 
cept rk my friend; not as an ade- 
quate return, (for I would chuſe to 
remain thy debtor) but rather to add 
to the obligations I owe the. 
Here Nemorin interrupted Roſe: 
It is all over then, ſaid he to her, this 
crowns my misfortune; I eſteem and 
I love my rival. Meril has merited 
the hand of Eſtelle. May they be 

happy! may they be bleſſed! and 
may J alone remain to be lament- 
ed.... hee 
Roſe wiſhed to conſole him; but 
Nemorin entreated her to continue 
the narration, + TE 
Alfter this act of Garn in . 
ril, added Roſe, Eſtelle and Margaret 
well knew that nothing could poſſi- 
bly ſuſpend the ſolemnization of 
a marriage to which Raimond at- 
tached even his own happineſs. — 
Vol, II. D 
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The old man, without making any 
enquiry about what pafſed during 
his abſence; without expreſſing ei. 
ther curioſity or diſſatisfaction, took 
Eſtelle aſide; and ſhewing her, upon 
his bruiſed arms, the recent marks 
of his chains What day, ſaid he; 
looking ftedfaſtly at her, wilt thou 
wed my deliverer? To. morrow, an- 
ſwered Eſtelle. "1. 1 vol 
Upon this declaration Raimend 
embraced her; but perceiving that 
ſhe grew pale, he left her with Mar- 
garet, while he proceeded in the 
neceſſary nen for the ved 

_ 
Eſtelle then wrote to you; {bs 1 
burnt the letter, as it would have 
tended only to increaſe your afflic- 
tion; and, ſearing the deſpair, dread- 
ing the awful misfortunes that it might 
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draw upon my friend, I ſet out with 10 
Hilaric, to announce to you theſe 
ſorrowful tidings; to weep vith you, 
and to afford you all the conſolation 
which a tender friendſhip can be- 
tow. This is the ſole motive of 
my journey; pardon, my friend, the 
uneaſineſs I give you. 524 

Are they united then? ſaid. the 
ſhepherd with a ſorrowful counte- 
Nance. They are, anſwered Roſe; 
and never was a marriage ſolemnized 
under ſuch ſad auſpices. The un- 
fortunate Eſtelle, pale, her eyes red 
with tears, was dragged to the altar, 
In the act of kneeling, ſhe fell upon 
the pavement. When ſhe was to pro- 
nounce the oath, her weeping and ſob- 
| bing fuppreſſed her voice; her eyes 
could not behold the light. Margaret 
and I, who were obſerving all her mo- 
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tions, haſtened to her aſſiſtance; we 
ſupported her between us.  Mexril 
wiſhed to poſtpone the ceremony; 
but Eſtelle collected all her ſtrength, 
roſe-up again, took Meril's hand, and, 
with a reſolute voice, pronounced 
the awful word which n her for 1 
ever. 00 
In going out of the ojngly a fad. 
den fever ſeized her; we were all 
dpprehenſive for her life. Meril, 
ever attentive to Eſtelle, without al- 
loving his aſſiduity to become tire. 
ſome, laviſhed upon her: the moſt 
kind and tender cares. Three days 
ago the two ſpouſes had a long con- 
verſation, towards the concluſion of 
which they both wept. Since that 
time Eſtelle has been more tranquil, | 
and the fever has continued to abate. | 
Her life is now ſuppoſed to be out | 


nook Iv. 8 87 
of b dangssz provided, Nemorins that 
ſhe ſee you no more; ſo her exiſtence 
entirely depends upon you. If ever 
you preſume to requeſt an interviews 
if ever you preſent yourſelf before 
her, it is all over vith my friend. 

I therefore entreat you, Nemòrin, 
by my conſtant friendſhip, by the 
" virtues of your o heart, by your 
love and reſpect for Eſtelle, not ito 
come near her more. Vu have no 
longer any hopes, your fate is finally. 
ſealed. Do not add to your troubles 
by augmenting thoſe of your miſ- 
treſs; by kindling the jealouſy of 
Meril; by rendering her at once the 
victim of wor _— her AE 
her lover. KT Sine 119 1 

Here Roſe finiſhed. — 
kept a ſtern ſilence. His unmoiſt2 
ened eygs were fixed upon Roſe- 
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without ſeeing her; his u 
was- interrupted; he could neithet 
ſpeak! nor weep, Roſe waited fame 
moments; and then holding out her 
band to him Do you hate me? faid 
ſhe, This expreſſion alone made 
the: ſhepherd, burſt. into tears. 
_ »»:{I hate theel he exclaimed; thou 3 
who art the only one upon earth that 
Aͥeigus to pity my afflictions l-. I hate 
thee, my good friend! Ah! ſo long 
as this afflicted heart palpitates, it 
vill be penetrated with the moſt ten- 
der friendſhip for you. It has not 
long to love you; but its laſt ſenti- 
ment will be to obey your will. 1 
ſhall depart, my dear Roſe, I ſhalt 
every day remove farther from her, | 
from you, from all that is dear to me; 
Jam going, if poſſible, to the very 
extremity of the earth, Adieu, my 


: 
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friend; my only friend, adiew for 


ever. Roſe, for over fl This 
word was once dear to me, hut it is 
now a bitter expreſſion: Never fpeak 
of me to her; let Eſtelle be ignorant 


of all the troubles that I ſuffer. Ne- 


ver pronounce my name; that name, 
Roſe, might diſturb! her reſt. Tell 
her only that I am gone, that I in- 
tend to live far from her, to cure 
myſelf, perhaps, of my fatal love; to 
ſtrive to imitate her example; to for · 
get No, Roſe; no, never! 
Tell her — tell her rather, that my 

laſt ſigh will be for her; that, when 
expiring, I ſhalbpronounce her name; 
that her adored image!!! Ah! 
Role, Roſe, my heart did not deceive. 
me on the day I bid her adieu; her 


own likewiſe forewarned her But 


the more I covterſe about her, the 
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greater difficulty 1 have in ſeting- 
out. Adieu, Roſe; my dear Roſe, 
adieu! Mou will never ſeel me 
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At theſe e he be her 
neck, and 8 her tendenly * _y 
arms. 

This Dopb dal who EY never 
in her life permitted a ſhepherd tio 
| kiſs her hand, received, without the J 
leaſt fear, the tender farewell of her 
friend. She likewiſe embraced him, 
mixing her tears with his. She even 
preſſed him to her heart In this 
her modeſty did not reproach her; 
ſo true it is, that friendſhip PROT 
aun thing that belongs to it. 
At laſt, the unhappy ſhepherd de- 
parts from Roſe; he goes away haſt. 
ily, without thinking of Medor, and 


without regarding his flock, which 
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he abandons. - Roſe, alarmed at his 
frenzy, gets up, and runs after him. 
She calls after him, and, coming up 
with him, ſhe reſolved not to quit him 

in the firſt moments of his deſpair. 
She — cloſe by him. 
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O TENDER Friendſhip, delight of 
good hearts, thou haſt thy. birth in 
heaven; as ſoon as grief had place 
| among mortals chou didſt deſcend up- 
on earth. Thou cameſt to ſupport 
them, to conſole them, to make them 
endure life. The creator, ever atten- 
uve to mitigate the misfortunes of 
mankind,oppoſed thee alone to all hu- 
man afflidtions. Thou art beſtoued 
on man to increaſe the meaſure of his 
bleſſings over that of his evils. Were 
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it not for thee; continually the tan 
of fate, we ſhould paſs in tears the 
ſhort but dreary duration of this life, 
Without thee, like frail barks, de- 
prived of pilot and helm, conſtantly 
beaten by adverſe winds, and driven 1 
to and fro upon a ſea interſperſed 
with rocks, we ſhould periſh without 
pity, or we ſhould eſcape only to ſuf. 
fer anew. Thou becomeſt the ſecure 
harbour where we take refuge during 
the ſtorm, where we congratulate our 
felves when the danger is paſt.” By 
thee the unhappy forget their trou- 
bles; by thee, the happy double their 
pleaſures. Benefactreſs of all man- 
kind, thou giveſt them enjoyments 
which remorſe: _ fear, cannot im- 
bitter. ln 8499 244 Zoran 
_ Roſe we 8 days with 
Nemorin, and afforded him, during 


that interval, all the comfort which 
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the unhappy lover was capable of re- 
liſhing. Without enquiring whether 


the road which they were purſuing led 


to Maſſanne or not, Roſe was occu- 
pied ſolely in quietiug the diſtracted 
mind of the ſnepherd. He was the 
friend of her friend; this alone entitled | 
Nemorin to be loved as a brother. _— 
Roſe addrefſed him by that name in 
the villages a where they | arrived at 
night, and where the; people eagerly 
emulated each 1 ne them 
hoſpitality. Us: 


Hilaric followed ths amiable Roſs 8 


at a diſtance, and never interrupted 


their friendly converſation. After 
three days, however, he reminded 
the ſhepherdeſs that ſhe was ſtill far- 


ther from home, and that he was not 
acquainted with the roads by which 
they were to return. Nemorin join- 


ed with the young guide in perſuad- 
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ing Roſe to return to Maſſamne· = | 
telle's friend, after making the young 
ſhepherd ſwear that he would be 
careful of his life, bids him adieu, 
and for the firſt time ſince his mis. 
fortune, Nemorin-was at laſt able to 
thed ter. li nr brtgt 
Being now "ey to himſelf, the ſor- 

_ rowful ſhepherd retired to the woods, 
where he remained ſeveral ' weeks, 
having wild fruits only for his ſap- 
port, inceſſantiy brooding over his 
hard fate. Reſolved, at length, to 
leave Occitania, he took the (firſt 
road that offered; and walking on, 
without keeping any certain rout, af. 
ter ſeveral days, of which he took 
no account, he arrived in the plain 
of St. Eulalie. There, exhauſted 
with fatigue, he ſtops, lies down at 
the foot of a tree, and ſhuts his 155 
ſor ſome moments. Re 72th, 


BOOK; V. 


47 


He was Won awakened by a ſweet 


expreſſed _ ; 


| Yo! that x mourn e N your Love, fs 


And count each moment as it flies; 

Or you, that vainly ſtrive to move 

The haughty maid with fruitleſs Gghs, 
How lighter is your hapleſs doom, - 
What bleſſing when compar'd to mine! 


and tender voice. This voice, which 
was not unknown to W es thus = 


— 2 4 | 


\ 


5 Bright hope at leaſt for you may bloom. 


In laſting, * * 1 as. 


Ilov'd s fair in \ bexuty's prime, 
Her heart confeſt a mutual flame; 
But iu this changing f ſcene of time 
True happineſs is but a name: 
is like th! unfolding fragrant roſe 
That opes her boſom to the day, 
Her beauty for a moment On 


Then all ber OY fweets _—_ 


Now cold i in 3 my ; charmer lies; 8 


Youth, grace, and beauty could not _ 5 


When fate unpitying ſeal'd ber eyes, 
The lovelieſt maiden from the grave: 
Soon ſhall I lumber by thy ſide, 


In the dark regions of the dead: MO 


If the keen axe the oak divide, 
The ivy droops; its honours fade, 
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Nemorin, moved — 
adviuiced: towards the place from 


which they proceeded. He-perceivs 


ed a ſhepherd lying :upon the graſs, ] 
with his head leaning upon his hand, 1 


and his eyes bathed in tears. No 


ſooner had he viewed him, than he 
recolleed Iſidore, the firſt friend of 


his youth, to whom Nemorin had not 
been able to bid adieu when: he firſt 


left Maſſanne, and whom he had not 


found again in the village, when Ef 


telle brought him back. | 
The two ſhepherds, upon the Grd 
view, ruſh into each other's' arms, | 
and remain a long time in à fe. 
ciprocal embrace, before they are 


capable of uttering a word. After. 


wards, tenderly ſurveying each other, 
they ſuſpect the cauſe of their mutual 
troubles, and in filence _y pity o one 
another. : | 


F0oR'vi e 
Nemorin -broke: filence. Friend; 
| ſaid he, 1 perceive we ſuffer from the 
fame © cauſe; and love Ah! ex: 
claimed n uw only o of nt 
ſhip. $ $1bþbg 0:1 Bi 
0 this ite he FREED himſelf 25 
again upon the boſom of his friend. 
However, being impreſſed with a 
mutual deſire to communicate their 
ſufferings; they retire under the ſhade! 
of an evergreen hedge; a and 'Nemo-- 
rin firſt gives an account n all — 
had happened to him. 19551 
: They mingle their tears. 1 dase, 
in his turn, thus 3 his misfor- 
tunes. , hte F u g 
Thou art eee end my ear- 
lieſt griefs; thou knoweſt that, being 
depri ved of my parents from the cra- 
dle, I was brought up amongſt the 
ſhepherds of Maſſanne, by the go 
and wiſe Caſimir, whom che * 
Vol. II. e 


— 


ed me wich the care of your child- 


ee ri 
conſtantly. lamont, and ail a 
rich bave not replaced. He ved 
upon the very day of your firit- das 
Paxture from our village. Beſome 
he expired he b me in 1 oy 
words: eilt 10 
My ſon, you UT no bien 
= ton; but you haue no property. 
Your father, my beſt friend, intruſt.- 


hood. I have endeavoured to inſpire 
you. with: virtue, it is the only inhe- 
ritance which a ſhepherd can give. 
I hall join to it, however, this gold 
which I have ſaved, not from the 
poor, but from myſelf. If you are 
inclined; to continue: the delightful 
employment of a ſhepherd, purchaſe 
a. flock; with: it. But if the blood 
from which you are deſcended glows | 
in your veins, here are titles of no- 
bility; go; and fight for our good 


After having endeavoured in vain ta 
find thee out, I determined on going 
to Montpelier to requeſt a ſword. 


over our States. I fet out ere 


an v 2 2 


king, and: may yu valour zexoves | 


what fate has torm from you. 
 Whichſoever: of theſe two 3 


tions you ma chuſe to purſue, my 


dear ſon, never forget virtue, and 
Samen * _— * . 1 


neſs. 


In aving theſe only be — 
a purſe, ſqueezed: my hand, and then 
heaved his laſt ſigh. It is impoſſthle 
to deſeribe my grief; thou obſerveſt 
my nem name of 
Caſimir. 

The next diy. 1 delt Mallanne, 
which appeared as a deſent to me. 


from that young hero, the famous 
Gaſton de Foix, who then preſded 


titles, and ih. gold. I e from 
E ij 
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the ancient city of Sauve, I went 
along the beautiful banks of the V * 
dourle, and ſoon arrived in the 
charming valley where St. Hippo- 
lytus is built. Enchanted with the 
landſcape which ſurrounded me, I 3 


my benefaQtor. Deſcending towards ; 


ſeated myſelf upon the banks of the 


river, leaning againſt an old willow- 


tree, that I might feaſt my eyes * 
the charming proſpe@. 
It was then about the beginning of 


ſpring; all the meadows were enam- 


elled with flowers, the linden-trees, 
the laurel, and the hawthorn, effuſed 


their balmy odours in the ſalubrious 


air; the bulls and the rams were pur- 
ſuing the beautiful heifers and the 
milk-white ewes upon the graſs im- 
pearled with dew; the refreſhing ze- 


phuyr at once agitated the blooming 
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gentle purling of the rills, and the 
agreeable ruſtling of the foliage;. the 
melodious ſong of the nightingale, 
the bleating of the fleecy throng, 
diffuſed through my ſoul an involun- 
_ tary confuſion, while I liſtened” in 
a kind of ecſtacy to this — of che 
ſnepherdeſſes. 


M. LD ſpring appears i in joy — 8 
Now nature Jaughs in ev'ry grove, 

Come let us trip it in the ſhade, 

Give all to pleaſure, all to love. 

Oh! let us ſnatch the preſent time, 

Of youth and joy the golden prime! 
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The murmurs of the ſtreams that flow, 
Ober pebbles urging on their way, 

The gentle zephyrs as they blow, 

All in melting accents a,, 

Oh haſte! oh ſnatch the preſent time, 
Of Ni and joy the 1 er 


The bullfnch, tuneful o'er the plains, | 

The lark, Ioud warbling as ſhe ſprings, 
The cooing dove repeat the ſtrains, _ 

And in the graſs the cricket ſings. 

Oh haſte! oh ſnatch the preſent time, 
Of youth andi joy the golden prime! 
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The.ſpring, alas! that yuickly die, 1 8 


The charms of nature ſhall reſtore, 

And deck the fields with varied dyes. 
The ſpring of love ſhall blaom no mar. 
Snatch then! oh ſnatch the preſent. time, 
OY and 1 Far 1 11 


In che midſt of this e 
which all my ſenſes were abſorbed; 
a balmy ſleep overcame me. My 
eyes had ſcarcely cloſed when thou 
didſt appear to me in a dream; yes, 
Nemorin, I ſaw thee with that ſame 
blue coat which thou now weareſt, 
that white waiſtceat, and that hand- 
kerchief tied under thy chin. Thou 
ſeemedſt to approach me, thou waſt 
leaning upon thy crook OY 
me with eyes full of tears. 
__ Flee, unhappy man, ſaidſt thou to 
me, flee, it is ſtill time. In a mo- 


ment it will be out of thy power. 
It is here that love awaits to bring 
thee under her dominion.— Iſidore, 


__p66z- A 
oO Iſdbre, how much I pity thee? 
Thou art not acquainted with" all. 
conquering! love; ah! mayeſt thou 
never know her! mayeſt thou never 
feel the woes of abfence, the tears of 
fear, the torments of jealouſy, un- 


reaſonable vexations, iitaginuty 8 


juries, and apologies never 
ed. Ifidorty. my dear Ifidore, I 
am myſelf a ſad example of the 
inquietudes inſeparable from love. 
Take care that thy eondition be not 
{till more pitiable . n 75 0 be. 
ware. a 
When thou badſt * n 
Vords, I ſaw thee no more; I beheld 
nothing but a frigheful deſert arounch, 
and ſappoſed myſelf to be ſeated o 
the beink of a torrent which rolled 

a black and muddy water. Meat 
me a White hind had lain down; this 
charming creature appeared to Dave 


: E ill 
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choſen. me for a. maſter; - but no 
ſooner had I preſented it with ſome 
flowers which I bad juſt gathered for 
her, than a monſter ſuddenly ruſhes 
out, carries her off, and ng 
ly plunges into the flood. 3 
J inſtantly awoke, baikedi in . 
ſweat, I heard the moſt piercing 
_ cries; and, looking wildly around 
me, I ſaw two young ſhepherdeſles 
pale, trembling, and diſmayed, ready 
to precipitate themſelves into the 
river, in order to avoid a furious 
bull which was purſuing them. I 
aroſe; I ſaw the frightful animal 
bounding along the bank, with his 
*head down, his eye half ſhut, pre- 
ſenting two tremendous horns, and 
ſorting volumes of froth from his 
foaming noſtrils. 95 | 
Accuſtomed from my von to 
vanquiſh bulls, I run forward and 


* 
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provoke him; the ferocious animal 
advances towards me: ſtanding firm, 
I wait the moment when he lowers 
his forehead to toſs me; I ſpring 
upon his horns, and, leaning on one 
while raiſing the other, I throw him 
to the ground with eaſe“. The bull 
falls, and rolls into the river. At the 
noiſe of his fall the two ſhepherdeſſes 
return. Cheered to ſee the bull. gain 
the oppoſite ſhore by ſwimming, they 
come to thank me for the ſervice I 
had rendered them. 

O my friend, that very moment 
decided the deſtiny of my life. Ade- 
laide, the younger of the two ſhep- 
herdeſſes, had ſcarcely reached her 
ixteenth year. Mildneſs and grace- 
fulneſs were painted in all her fea- 


No” 


»The young countrymen of Lowe Languedoc 


— themſelves to this manner of . 
ulls. t 


74 
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to their houſe; but I ſcarcely under | 
Rood what the faid, ſo clofely did 
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Her beauty, the ſplendor 


bs which datted through my Sul 0 in 


a moment, ſeemed afterwards to bl. 


ro its charms from her gobdneſs and 


benignity. In viewing her, it were 
impoffible to withhold your admita- 
tion; when "the caſt a glance upon 
you, without perceiving her ele. 


gance, it were in vain to ene your | 
love. 


eie bag h nber, aw 
ed her obligations, and invited me 


Adelaide occupy my attention. 1 


wiſhed to reply, but my tongue was | 
motionleſs; a tremor ſeized me; 1 
ſtammered out ſome words incohe- | 
rently. Delphine perceived my per- 
plexity; J obſerved her whiſpering 
to her ſiſter; Adelaide bluſhed; I 1 


. poor @&©@ 
felt myſelf in the ſame predicanient, 
and my embarraſſment redoubled. 

The two ſiſters left me, and I dar- 
ed not to follow them. They ſtop- 
red at a ſmall diſtance to gather 
lowers. Delphine choſe the fineſt, 
but Adelaide ſeemed to cull them 
ndiſcriminately ; and at times, quite 
penſive, the even cut the graſs, and 
dropped the daffodils which the had 
Iready gathered. bo 
Delphine, leſs ben than her fal. 


etire. To this Adelaide feemed at 
irt to pay no attention. Soon after, 
owever, they both walked towards 
caſtle, ſituated on the top of a hill, 
nd ſurrounded with turrets. A goat⸗ 
tcrd, who happened then to paſs by, 
formed me that this ftrong caſtle 
35 that of Aguzan; that it belonged 
o an old chevalier, the richeſt and 


1 


ter, informed her that it was time to 


Ss s II E. 


moſt powerful in the country; th 
he had been for ſome time a widower, 
and that he was the father of the: 
two en beauties that I: = ul 
Diſtreſſed at ü nfprmdth) 
inſtantly foreſaw the abyſs of trouble 
into which a hopeleſs love was like 
ly to plunge me. The propriety of 
what thou hadſt adviſed me in m 
dream, recurred directly to my mind 
Alarmed at the misfortunes which 
awaited me, I wiſhed to fly; In 
ſumed my journey, but I could neve 
get beyond the willow-tree where] 
had fallen aſleep. Seated upon tit 
ſame ſpot, with my eyes fixed on th 
place where I had firſt ſeen her, ei 
deavouring to conſult my own ſafety 
but being unable to think of ay 
thing but her, I waited for the 1 
proach of the morning. 
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that During the night, I propoſed to I 
depart at day-break. As ſoon as 


aurora appeared, I reſolved to wait 
meadow, in ſearch: of the flowers ſhe 


finding them again; I kiſſed them re- 
peatedly. More rich with this trea- 
ſure than with all the vealth upon 


and _ theſe nn 


Whoſe colour far ſurpaſſes thince. 
Has pluck'd and left thee here to fade, TONER, 
Sweet daffodil be ever mine. e 


Cropt bn 1 Land * I en | 

Thou ſole of all the mead I prize, 
The roſe and lily pleaſe no more, 

No other flower can charm my eyes. 


O! deareſt creaſure] while I live | | 

Still let me breath thy ſcented balm, 
Thou that draughts of love canſt give, 
Thou alone ſhalt bear the ** 1 1's 


till the evening. I traverſed all the 


had let fall; my heart fluttered upon N 


arth, I ſat down again by the n 


2 * 


Fix daffodil, a beanteous maid, © NED 


3 1 


/ r 
SS ER Re Sade 
— — as . > ” 
* 


a — —— W —B 7M E 3 2 2 * pa 
5 Sn - - Pr l 
— * — ns on bar meg i — 6 0 » oP , <A —— — r 
— == = * — * n — r > 1 1 7 1 _ 9 — p No — — —— . 2 2 = 
— — — — — 2 ” SAAD — 4 . —_ - 4 Fea” +. £. 2 1 WW ih > > þ " p 4 5 ** 
2 — * 5 _—_— = — — — X. 2 3 LEE 8 2 * E. — th N 3 . n _—_— _— _ 
EET YES STREET DICE an i ce. A. — SIC IITISERS . —— ao aen... . 
: G 4 - 5 v * N —— — — % ES PR — . mo wy h 
> bo — — -. p — 4 — * - — — K - - R bs 
— — 25 - — 
wy « 
N 22 4 by 8 %* 4 2 * 1 — 7 TY f 5 o = — n * q (4 $ 1 . N * G 9 * * 
di I P * * 4 7 * — 1 Kos _ os aw om We *% rr n * * PR * . — 4 ** N. * - . 
—— 2 — * — 3 0 — 4 . „ — — 


_ RT A _ — 
X ai 1 
* 2 I , 


oats —ᷣ-y--̃ͤ 
rr 


3342 


- . 4D nt rats nh. — oi 
: _— 


_ " 
— — 
2 — 


2 n —— r 
Sy - 4 


- 7 gon, 

Iv _ at — 2 
» — — nr 4 
o e "% 


 BSTECLE. 


Tuo deck the boſom of my fiir 
Would be a dearer bliſs to thee; » 
Vet reſting on my boſom, there, ' 


Near my bela thou fill ſhalt be-. 


- Juſt as I had finiſhed, 1 hend 4 


 noife; in turning round L perceived 


Adelaide and Delphine: * hid the 
flowers in my boſom, and feigneda 


if I were going ab. W 


ftopped n... ik 
Shepherd, ſaidi they wing 


away, ſince we interrupt your ſongs 
My ſongs, anſwered. I trembling, d 


not intereſt, any one. Pardon 


ſtranger for having forgotten Himel 


in theſe charming ſcenes. 
You may remain in them without 


fear, ſaid Adelaide,. theſe meadou 
belong to my father; and we are in 
debted to you enough not. wm 


upon you as a ſtranger. 


In 2 thecolo 


2 


don va 63 
ed; and ſhe caſt: a timid look upon 
Delphine, as if to afk her approba- 
tion of what ſhe had ſaid. I wiſhed. 
to anſwer, but could not. Delphine 
ſeemed to feel for my embarraſſment. 
She aſked my name, my country, and 
what had induced me to viſit St. 
Hippolytus. I relatedino her my 
misfortune in loſing the worthy Ca- 
mir. Concealing my birtb, E told 
her that I had now no aſylum, no. 
friend, no. protector, and that I was 
going to be a foldier in the army of 
Gaſton: de Foix. Delphine diſſuad- 
ed me from this deſi gm: and: de- 
laide added, that Caſimir was not 
the only one: hh ONO love vir- 
tue in diſtreſs. | 

At this HY thus 3 re- 
ſounded with the noiſe of horns.' A 
pack of hounds ys era 
panied by: a number: of fervants;. in 
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ed with a long croſsbow, et e 


that their attention to his intereſt was 
the reaſon of their e ſo "oF 


queſtioned me.) H repeated, bluſhing, 


the midſt of them an elderly man of 
a grave and noble countenance, arm- 


to all the hunter s. 

He appeared at firſt aſtoniſhed 1 to 
find his daughters in the meadow; 
but Delphine embraced him, wiſhed 
him agreeable ſport, and aſſured him 


abroad. | 

For ſome time, ad ſhe. to n 
vou have been in want of a bead 
ſhepherd; here is one from the Ce. 
vennes, where the ſhepherds are ſo 
renowned. I ean anſwer for him; 
you will not refuſe him when yu | 
know what he has done for uus. 

Delphine then related to her fa- 
ther the danger from which I had 
reſcued her. The old Aguzan then 
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what I had already told his FT Tr 
The old man took me into his ſervice, 
held out his hand40-mie-as a mark of 
friendſhip, and charged one of his 
huntſmen to . me: to the Meer- 
folds, > + 1 Bie ole nat: 
As 1 en Fo met Kg eyes of 
Adelaide. This glance completely 
bereſt me of my reaſon. I took the 
flock under my care. eee 
day I led them into this beautiful 
meadow, now become ess to me. 
Adelaide eame thither again; I ven- 
tured to accoſt. her, 1 preſumed. to 
ſpeak to her; ſhe anſwered with that 
mildneſs, that gracefulneſs, that mo- 
deſty, which, while they augment, 
at the ſame time purifie, love; and 
transform the: moſt ardent of paſſions 
into the moſt amiable of virtues. - - 
Adelaide talked to he: * 8 . 
Pol. II. v 
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pointed out to me the means of pleaſ. 


more and more frequent. Adelaide 
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tiny; it was upon her alone hatt 


depended. She exprefſed"the moſt 


ardent wiſhes for my happineſs, and 


ing her father. 1 knew how to put 


them into pradtice. In the courſe 
of @ few weeks, I became the old 
man's favourite. 


farm, the flocks, and the bhoufe. A. 


delaide congtatulated me upon my 


ſuebeſs. I was indebted to her toun- 
ſels for it; I could not fuitabhy ex- 
preſs to her my gratitude, and the 
happineſs I enjoyed. Fearing to. 
fpeak too much, I did not ſay enough. 
The refpe&@ with which her preſence 
inſpired me, was fill Teenie WAY 
love. + [- 
- Our e eee eee, | 


0% 8 


| into the meadow a 1 was at the caſtle fy . 


he reſt of the day. I never pro- 
vounced ihe name of love, yet Ade · 
laide was aſſured that I adoxed her: 
| the never ſaĩd a word to me which her 
father ought not to have heard, and 
yet J vas certain of 0 beweg wy 
her. Frey gn 0 
At laſt I . 0 mn my 
birth, which ſeemed to give her great 
pleaſure. A ray.of hope began to 
dawn in our ſouls, But what infa- 
tuation] the moſt dre was 
approaching. 
One day, later ha RY Adelaide 
came io ſee me in the meadow. She 
vas dull; her face no longer poſſeſſ- 
ed thoſe brilliant colours which vied 
vith the vermilion apple. Her eyes 
had loſt their luſtre; and her hands, 
while the preſſed * 


LO 


* 


to inflame his anger. To gratify his 
ambition in having the young count 
D' Aſſier for a ſon-in-law, he facri- 

fices that fond tenderneſs which he 
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My friend, ſaid ſhe to me in a'fafnt- 
voice, lalt night my father infor 
us, that, in order to procure my ſiſter 


TY 


the moſt conſpicuous match in the 
province, he had determined that! 
ſhould take the veil. Deni 


fhricked with horror. She fell at 


her father's feet; ſhe ſupplicated him 


to break off a marriage which would 


render us both unhappy. My father 
repulſed her; irritated at her entreat- 
ies and my frlence, he declared to me, 


in a ſevere tone, that to-morrow he 


would conduct me to the convent of 


Anduze, whence 1 ſhould never 


more come out. The tears, the la- 
mentations of my ſiſter, ſerved only 
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has hitherto-taken' delight in \beſtow- 


ing upon me .. b | 
But 1 ſhall not San TY 8 


my friend. The emotion, the ter- 


rour which I have experienced on 
this account; the fury in which I faw 


my father, the apprehenſion of-not 


ſeeing thee more, have given me a 
ſhock which muſt have fatal conſe- 


qQUENCES. A violent fever has con- 
ſumed me all night; my head and my 
whole. frame ſeem to be on fire; 1 


can ſcarcely ſupporti myſelf. The 
certainty of finking under my af- 
flictions has enabled me to ſur- 
mount them, to come and ſee thee 
once more, to bid the laſt adieu to 
this beautiful meadow, the aſylum of 


Such fatal examples of the daughters of the nobi- 
lity being facrificed to the ambition of their fathers, 
or to the intereſt of their families, have been more 


frequent in Languedoc than in any other * 
F iij 


10 
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dur loves. My heart is even now. 
melting at the view; my tears fle 
5 pay I look at yon venerable: wil. 
w!._where, for the firſt time : 
af me, my friend, carry me 
N I fhall here N ** to 
8 thaks hs the Sint. 
ed; I ſupported her, I called to her, 
but ſhe did not anſwer. I carried her 
in a ſwoon to the caſtle, where 9 55 
Women conveyed. her to her bed. 
In a ſhort time her diſorder was at 
its height. The old Aguzan wiſhed 
that I ſhould aſſiſt Delphine in the 
cate of her fiſter. Thanks be io 
heaven for that kind order! I never 
after left Adelaide an inſtant. Al- 
ways employed i in ſerving her, con- 
ſtantly kneeling at the foot of her 
bed, While Delphine was fitting at 
the head, we thus CE nine ws 


a f?” . 7. 


and nine nights, ſhedding tears when 
Adelaide happened for a moment to 

ſlumber, and compoſing: ounſelves 
again when ſhe awoke. Ah! my 
air of eaſe! haw much have Delphine 
and 1 ſuffered, in concealing our 
tears under a ſmiling countenance; 
in affecting a hope which was not in 
our hearts! Death, death which we 
dreaded for Adelaide, would have 
been an hundred times more ſweet 
to us than ſuch runtinnal tor- 
ments. Fi, le | 

In the mean tinjeahealid Aguzan, 
| touched with the dangerous ſituation 
of his daughter, ſent for medical aſſiſ- 
tance to Mantpelier, The phy ſteian 
waited till the eleventh day, in order, 
if poſſible, to give us a ray of hope, 
or to take it entirely from us. The 
cleventh day arrived; the:dingprou 
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. ſymptoms increaſed; and the pliyfi- 
_ cianleftus: when I ſaw him departing 
I fell motionleſs upon the ground. 
Recovering © myſelf, I reſumed 
my accuſtomed ſtation cloſe, to the 
bed of Adelaide. She was unable 
to diſtinguiſh one perſon from ano- 
ther; her delirium was ſuch that ſhe 
raved for four days ſueceſſively.— 
She however looked ſtedfaſtly at me; 
and, ſurveying me with that frightful 
| ſmile, which muſt draw an even 
from the moſt hardened: u 2h 
I am cured, ſaid ſhe to me, to- mor- 
row I ſhall marry Iſidore; to-morrow 
I ſhall be the wife of the moſt ami- 
able of huſbands.” After that I ſhall 
die; ſuch is my promiſe; I wiſh you 
to be preſent at my e and jo 
die with me. 
Having uttered theſe + ab. 
words, ſhe ſtretched out her hand to 


on 
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me; but her father appearing, me 


puſhed me away, ſpoke about the 


convent, and her ravings gg. 8 


into a fit of the deepeſt deſpair. 
At the approach of night, her diſ- 
order ſeemed ſome what to abate. It 


was now the twelfth night, and Del 


phine and I had not yet been able to 


cloſe our eyes. Delphine wiſhed 


her father to retire: being over- 


whelmed with fatigue, ſhe: threw. 


| herſelf upon a couch, where, not- 


withſtanding her grief, a profound 
ſleep invaded her ſenſes. All the 


women, all the ſervants of Adelaide 
were aſleep. - I alone watched in her 


room. She was quiet; overpowered 
by the violence of her diſorder, ſhe 


dropped into! a gentle ſlumber. I 


obſerved her for a long time: Icon- 
iemplated that face, but a few days 
280 the . moſt : lovely in nature, now 
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rod, aalen covered Lieb A nh 


and burning breath. 1 wiſhed to 


I ſoftly approached towards her head, 
placed myſelf upon her: pillow, and, 


leaning upon the ſame pillow with 


= * 292 " 
_ 9 r 8 
CRE JOY 6 e y — 
* - n 7 * — ON. IL 
1 7 
* l \ 
2 = ou, To — „ ad. — 
ein ez — — = 8 —— Oo _ * — 
- —_ > = - * — 
* A - ry FP 
LT EAT BER RFA III. . = 
a. eto een Y 
4 1 


714 ESTELLE. 


and dry ſkin; that mouth, lately the 
habitation of the loves, whence-/pro- 
ceeded expreſſions of kindneſs and 
tenderneſs only, now exhaled'a quick 


reſpire it; I bad a Aeg deſire to 
catch the diſorder and die with hee, 


with a horrible pleaſure, collefied 
the breath as it fact! n * 


Dips. 
The ade which 1 8 in 


Adelaide, the extreme fatigue and the 
watchings of the preceding days and 
nights overpowered me in ſpite of al 
my efforts, not with ſleep, but with 
a deep oppreſſion which took 5 
the uſe of my faculties. All my 
ſtrength was exhauſted, all my ſenſes 
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h 
4 
G 
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ny 


ftopified; having ſuffered ſo much, 


1 was inſenſible of my pains; and I 
ſeemed to experience that awful kind 
of repoſe which annihilation affords. 
My eyes, however, remained open, 
they were immovably fixed upon her, 


fince I thought I ſaw her, and I ſaw 
her in reality, turn round her head, 


ook at me, raiſe herfelf gently upon 
her elbow; and, looking firmly at 
me, ſhe addreſſed me in theſe words, 
which ſtill reſound in my ear: 
My beloved, I ſhall now leave 


thank you ſor having loved me; 


you have rendered happy all that pe- 


nod of my life in which I have 
knoun you. I am dying, my friend; 
I am very certain that I ſhall not die 


In your heart, and that no other wilt 


ever ſupplant me there. For my part, 
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death, my ſoul, waiting for yours, 
ſhall always be occupied about-you, 
ſhall follow your | ſteps, ſhall he 
conſtantly with you, ſhall be the 


attentive ſpeQator of your actions 


and of your ſentiments. Think of 
it every time you ſhall weep for your 
friend, your tears vill then be leſs 
bitter. Adieu; adieu, my friend; my 
death is not painful, fine I: die al. 
moſt in your arms. It would be ftill 
more delightful if I could day to you, 
adieu, adieu my huſband. Receive 
this title, my beloved; I this mo- 
ment give it you; I take God to vit. 
neſs, who ſeeth us always, and death, 
which now hovers over my head. 
Here it is, I feel it! Receive quick. 
ly, my buſband, this ring, which I 
have worn from my childhood, and 
which I give to you as a pledge of 
my faith. Receive alſo this kiß 
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from your wife; it is the firſt which 
ſhe has given, and it will be the laſt. 

At theſe words I felt her lips touch 
my ſace, and a warm tear dropped 
from her eyes upon my cheek. I in- 
ſtantly recovered; I looked at her! 
— ſhe was no more!! She was 
no more, N emorin, and I found the 
ring which ſhe had worn from her 
childhood, and I felt upon my face 
the warm tear ien had fallen from 
her eydzaftaunet u gy 0 

I riſe. up, cry out, 0 "call Far 
my wife; I preſs her, I draw her cloſe 
to my heart. Delphine a. oke, and 
ried in vain to calm me; 1 puſh 
her from me. She redoubles her ef- 
forts, ſhe fears the arrival of her fa- 
ther; ſhe orders the ſervants who 
attend her to drag me away from the 
body of her filter. They ſeize me, 
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they wiſh to carry me away. 4 throw 


myſelf down and cling to the-floor; 
I drag my ſelf towards her bed, againſt 
which I ſtrike my bead, not knowing 


what I_ do; my blood mixes with: my 


tears, and _trickles' down my face, 
- Delphine entreated me upon her 
knees to follow her out of that saom. 
She forced me out of the caſtle; and, 


fearing her father's fury againſt me, 


whom fo many wineſſes had inform. 


ed of my love, ſhe requeſted of we 
a promiſe to remove far from this 


place of woe. 


woods; oppreſſed with. a ſtupor oc- 
caſioned by the exceſs .of my grieſ, 


incapable of thinking, wandering at 


night into caverns, ſhouting with the 
moſt hideous cries, and ſtill calling 


upon Adelaide; and, that I might ne 


ver more behold the ſun, in the day 
time ] laid my face to the ground. 
At laſt I feft chefe woods. I tra- 
velled from village to village, com- 
plaining every where of my deep 
_ diſtreſſes, begging bread, which was 


terday heard that the Spaniards had 
declared war againſt us; that they 
vere over: running our country with 
fire and ſword. I feek' them in or- 
der to meet death. 1 enquire incvery 
place where the enemies are, that T 
may go and ruſh goes their yt ec 


This is he hiſtory of my misfor- 
fortunes, ſuch is my deſtiny. My 
friend, I beſeech thee, weep with me, 
and attempt not to Rumor! ker 
conſolation. 


given to me as to an idiot. I'yeſ- 
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a was ai narrative of IKdore, 


26 Nemerieviaigbinng Ipeak, preſſed 


him in his arms a conſiderable time. 
Reſolved never-more to. part, the 
two unhappy. youths riſe, up, and pre- 
pare, to ſet out again, when a noiſe 
they had been ſitting attracted their 
attention. They perceive a warrior 


ſtanding on the other ſide, who was 


obſerving them with "Ir 


-\ 285 
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This, warrior, ſcarcely: nineteen 


years of age, was tall and ſlender; | 
his face, mild and handſome, had all 


the graces of youth; his long black 


hair fell in treſſes upon his armour; | 
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his helmet, adorned with feathers, lay 
at his feet; a white ſcarf, ornamented 
with flower-de-luces of gold, ſuſtain- 
ed his ſword, which was enriched 
with precious ſtones. Every thing 
_ teſtified that he was of the princely 
line; and his eyes, his features, his 
air of grandeur, of courage, and of 
goodneſs, beſpoke him the hero. 

The two ſhepherds, impreſſed with 
reſpect, retired in filence, when the 
prince, advancing towards them: _ 

Stop, ſhepherds, ſaid he, ſtop; I 
wiſh to ſee no one fly before me but 
the enemies of France. Concealed 
behind thoſe ſhrubs, I have heard 
your diſcourſe; I have ſhed tears at 
your misfortunes. I beg of you to 
accept from me all the conſolations 
which my rank and my friendſhip 
can give. I am born a prince, but 
Jam a man; and my heart approxi- 

Vol. II. = | 
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| mates to all thoſe whom my fortune 

\ keeps at a diſtance from me. Take 

b courage, therefore, f my ſhepherds, 
\ take courage, and give an entire con. 
it fidence to the words of En = 
4 Foix. 
ind Upon this the two ſhepherds nov 
= before him. Gaſton, nephew of 
i | Louis XII. was governor of Occi- 
| = | tania; his kindneſs, his juſtice, his 
un 1 compaſſion for the diſtreſſed, had al- 
1 ready made him the object of vene. 
* 1 ration and affection to all. the inha- 
4 bitants of the province. There was 


— 


not a ſhepherd who had not heard of 
Gaſton; they knew that it was to him 
they were indebted for the happineſs 
which they enjoyed. The mother, 
who every morning inſtruRed her 
child to thank the Supreme Being, 
taught him alſo to view the name of 


Gaſton. Nr 8 " 808 
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_ The e ſtenped forward; to 
raiſe the ſhepherds. How much am 
1 delighted, ſkid he, in having left 
my camp, to breathe in this ſpat the 
freſhneſs of the morning! Yeſterday, 
I had*the happineſs of relieving two 
unhappy perſons; God rewards me 
for it Ts * direQing » me to two 

Others. | 
In: pronouncing theſe ——— he 
preſented his hand to the two ſhep- 
herds, who kiſs it, ſhedding tears of 
admiration. Never more leave me, 
added Gaſton, come with me to de- 
fend your brethren. The virtuous 
Louis, judging the heart of kings by 
his own, thought that treaties were 
more ſure than conqueſts; he is pu- 
niſhed for his confidence. The per- 
fidious king of Aragon has juſt ſent 
an army under the command of the 
valiant Mendoze. Half of Langue- 
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doc is plundered; Mendoze is alrea- 
dy under the walls of Niſmes. I g 
to defend them; follow me, brave 
ſhepherds, change your crooks for 
lances; and may the glory of uſefully 
ſerving your native country con- 
ſole you for PO misfortunes in 
love. 
Thus he ing ha two ſhepherds | 
follow the hero to his camp, and are 
determined never to quit him. 
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when virtue renders thee uſeful! __ | 
How grateful is it to a ſoul of ſenſi- 
bility tofee a man of rank and power 
employed in ſuccouring the diſtreſſes 
of his brethren! __ How often have 
I enjoyed it! how often have I ſeen 
the unhappy, in tears of gratitude, 
ſurround him who relieved their diſ- 
treſſes; he who, born and educated 
in a royal palace, leaves his * 5 
G iij 
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and ſplendour, „ 
tage, to build it if deſtroyed, to re- 


ſtore plenty and peace! 1 ſee him 


every day, that beneficent mortal, 
travel over his immenſe domains, 


and, of his own, choice, repairing | 
/thither the moment the poor require 
his aſſiſtance. Where the rigours of 


winter are moft felt, where the raging 
flames have committed devaſtation, 
where the overflowing ri vers have 


carried away the hope of the labour- 


er, where the hungry wolves have 
fpread terrour, there you may cer- 
tainly expect to meet him. Ever 
employed in ſearching out misfor- 
tune, he effaces the traces of it al- 


moſt as ſoon as it approaches. He 


Appears, and the poor Is rich, the 


. unhappy dries up his tears, the op- 
preffed regains his rights, It is for 
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mem that he loves his rank; it: is 
for them chat he poſſeſſes riches. 
His reward conſiſts in beſtowing 
the favour, eſpecially where jt re- 
mains unknown. Ah! may bis 
modeſty take courage; my reſpect 
and my een forbid me to ma 
him. 

Iſidore gx 6 i 
by the amiable prince who had fo 
much intereſted himſelf in their af- 
fairs, purſued the road to his camp 
in filence. They contemplated the 
nephew of their king; they were ad- 
miring in him the wonderful union 
of grandeur and goodneſs, when the 
young Gaſton, to divert them from 
their grief, talks to them of their 
country, of the advantages which 
diſtinguiſh it above the other ſtates 
of Louis, and of that celebrated 
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city where the Troubadours affem: 
ble every years arr. for the 
en as the premium of genius. 
The prince was ignorant of the ori- 
gin of this ancient and famous cul- 
tom. Nemorin, eager to inform 
him olf it, ſings to him the ſtory of 
Clemence Iſaura, which a ſhepherd 
of che banks of the Ariege had we 
bim. 


„ x 


CLEMENCE ISAURA. 


A ri one in Tolofa dwelt, 

Clemence Iſaura was her name, 

Her peerleſs charms young Lautrec felt, 
And fierce and mutual glow'd their flame. 
They lov'd: but love no pow'r could 4, 
Jo ſooth her rigid father's breaſt; 

'Tis ever thus the feeling mind, 

Lives but to weep and taſte no reſt, 


Iſaura, by Alphonſo's voice, 

Was doom'd to grace another's bed, 
Fix'd to her dear and only choice, 
Low at his feet ſhe laid her head: 
Ah! let theſe bitter days atone — 
Such ſacrifice your rage demands, 
My life you gave 1s ſtill your own, 
My heart is in young Lautrec's hands. 


Deaf to affection's tender calls, 
Revenge the father's boſom ſway'd, 
Within a turret's dreary walls, 


In chains he lock'd the beauteous maid, - 


: 


go ESTELLE; 


Lautrec, ſad object of his rage, 
Sits by the tow'r to mourn his fate; 
So the bird flutters round the cage, 


That parts him from his captive mate- 


At huſh of night the well-known ſounds 
Struck on Iſaura's liſt' ning ear, 
Swift to her bars ſhe flies, ſhe bounds, 
Mingling her words with many a tear: 


Sweet friend, thy vſeleſs grief forbear, 


Nor cells nor bolts my faith can move, 


Eaſy and light theſe chains I wear, 
Since tis . thee, mins oven den love. 


3 to the ſtorm' 8 all-bending ads. 
Hie thee to Philip's royal court, 
Gain by thy matchieſs deeds in fight, 

_ Eſteem, protection, and ſupport; 
Here the wild roſe in wreaths I twiney 
With heart's eaſe, and with vi'let blue, 
Poor as I am — theſe yet are mine, 

] give ther. as a pledge to you. 


The wild roſe 1s my darling flower, 


My fav'rite hue the vi'let wears, 


Heart's eaſe ah! would to heav'n, thy pow's 


Could eaſe the pains a lover bears!__ 
And leſt the wither'd noſegay burn, 
I water it with floods, of tears; 3 
May each of theſe recall, i in turn, 


Our woes and j joys—our hopes and fears... 
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She ſaid, _ through th*unyielding bar, 
The poſy to her lover caſt; 0 
Alphonſo, Lautrec ſpied afar, 

And, trembling, fled away in haſte : 
Northward to France his footſteps bent, 
His mind was meaſuring-back the ee 
The ſkies with her lov'd name he rent, 
And echo dwelt upon the . 


As * Ain he chad his way, 

Fame, whilſt ſhe wings her rapid courſe, 
Cries that his native town a prey 
Muſt fall to the beſieger's force. 

Back to Toloſa ſwift he ſped, 

And ſaw, aghaſt with ſpeechleſs woe, 
The choiceſt blood that e er was ſhed, 
Spilt by the daring Engliſh foe. . 


One warrior ſtill diſdains to fly, 

Deſtruction mark'd him as her own, | 
His face ſoon caught young Lautrec's eye, 
Twas ſtern Alphonſo's heart af ſtone! 
With thund'ring blows and mingled outs, 
His breaſt he makes the old man's ſhield; 
Tho' wounded, Edward's men he routs, 
And drives them beaten from the field. 


The went is 8 down lie colts 
Adorn'd with conqueſt een in death, 
To ſhy Alphonſo, ſaint, he calks, 

And vents, in ſighs, his fleeting breath: 
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Ah! why oppoſe a love ſo chaſte, 


Ah! why my tender ſuit deny; 
Thy life I fave, and thus I taſte 


2 


I for thy ys ad Fa + 444th 


Grant this my laſt and ſole equi; 
Bleſs the ſweet maid, fo dear to me; 


Tell her that as I ſunk to reſt, 
I ſent my long farewell by thee; 


As eke theſe flowers, all drench'd in gore, 


The deareſt treaſure of my heart; 
And, with my dying lips, once more, 
Ah! let me kiſs them ere we part. 


He ſpake and died. His boſom wrung 


Wich fruitleſs grief — Alphonſo went 


The wreath he gave — his falt'ring tongue 
Could ſcarce relate the ſad event. 

Not long behind Iſaura ſtaid, 

She wept till death had dried the ſource, 
Trac'd by thine. hand, poor hapleſs maid, 
This will e'en yet remains in force. 


That in remembrancs how ſhe lov'd, 


The flow'rs ſhould as a prize belong 

To thoſe who moſt expert were prov'd, 
Each circling year, in verſe and ſong. 

Her large eftate remain'd to pay 

Theſe flow'rs, wrought all of precious gold: 


Her faithful country to this day, 


Obſerves the cuſtom now grown old. 


o 
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Nemorin had juſt finiſhed his pa- 
thetic tale, when they arrived at the - 
fountain of Bourbon, where the 


camp of the young hero was fitua- 


ted. The two ſhepherds gazed in 


aſtoniſhment. ' Thoſe piles of bril- 
lant lances; thoſe pavilions, the 
ſtreamers of which waved in the air; 


thoſe ſtandards ſpread over with 


flower-de-luces; all this warlike e- 


quipage, ſo new to them, filled their 
mind with admiration. The prince 
perceived it, and, e at their 
ſurpriſe: 2 

Shepherds, ſaid oh to a grace- 
fully, theſe are our cottages; they 


are indeed not ſo tranquil as yours, 


but love dwells in them alſo. In the 
midſt of the tumult of arms, we here 
ſigh like you; and, like you we are 


| faithful, 


81 ESTELTIE. 


While he was ſpeaking, he ſaw ſ6me 
of che principal chieftains-of the ar- 
my advancing towards him; the braye 

Narbonne, the ſagacious Mirepoix, 
the prudent Cruſſol, the young Ber- 
nis, and the amiable Duroure. | Thoſe 
valiant warriors, whoſe noble ancel- 
tors were the honour of Occitania, 
brought to their general a ſoldier of 
the garriſon of Niſmes, wounded, 
and: oppreſſed with fatigue. This 
young ſoldier delivered a letter ſrom 
Taleyrand, the governor of the city, 
and related that, being purſued by 
the Spaniards, in traverſing the camp 
he received o ſtrokes from a croſs- 
bov, which did not however ſtop his 
courſe. The prince made the ſol. 
dier a handſome preſent, and or- 
dered Nemorin to take care of his 


*% 


wounds. 
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The ſhepherd had no need of this 
order; he recollected this young 
meſſenger: it was Hilaric; the a- 
miable youth who conduſted Ef- 


telle into the beautiful valley. Ne- 
morin embraced him a thoufand 


times. When his wounds were 
dreſſed, he aſked what had induced 
him to leave his country, how long 
he had quitted Maſſanne; he dared 
not to pronounce the name of Ef. 
telle, but he multiplies his queſtions 
upon every thing which has the ſmal- 


leſt reference to that ſhepherdeſs; 


Thou art ignorant, then, of our 


dreadful calamities, replied Hilaric. 
A detachment of the Spaniſh army 


penetrated into our retreats, ravaged 


our eſtates, deſtroyed our en 
burnt our houſes; never. 


What ſayeſtthou ? cried Nemorin, 


and what has become of Eſtelle? 
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She has fled, anſwered Hilatie; 


as have the greateſt part of our in- 


habitants. | Eſtelle, Meril, old Rai. 


mond, Margaret, Roſe, and myſelf, 
went to ſeek an aſylum within the 


walls of Niſmes, where we did not 
apprehend we ſhould have been be- 


ſieged. But the terrible Mendoze 


arrived the next day; Mendoze ſur. 
rounded the city. Being reduced 
to the utmoſt extremity of want, our 


governor enquired for a ſoldier who 


would attempt to paſs-through the 


| Spaniſh camp, to carry * letter to 


Gaſton. I offered myſelf. I have 
ſucceeded; and your prince is in- 


ſormed, that if he delay only two 


days longer, Niſmes will be compel- 
led to ſurrender. | 
Thus ſpoke young. heals; Ne- 


morin bid him repeat that Eſtelle 
eſcaped from every danger. He 
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darm wich a degree of pleacute 
mixed with pain, that Meril is entire- 
ly engaged in promoting the happi- 
neſs of his ſpouſe; that, in the courſe 
of her flight, he has ſeveral times ex- 
poſed: his life in her defence; and 
that, fince his arrival at Niſmes, no 
ſoldier has bebaved with more zeal 
or more'yalour than Merill. 
While Nemorin applauded the 
qualities of his rival, Gaſton aſſem- 
bled a council of wur, and determin- 
ed to give battle to Mendoze. Dve- 
ry obſtacle is foreſeen; « er hour is 
calculated; but it was of i importance 
to inform the governor of the city, - 
even that very night, of bis deſign, 
that he might prepare a ſortie, which 
might inſure the victory. Hilarie, 
being wounded, was unable to re- 
turn to Niſmes. It was neceſfary 
that another meſſenger ſhould Paſs 
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leaſt guarded. 


over, before day, twelve dangerous 
leagues, and that he might eſcape the 
enemy's guards. The undertaking 
was dangerous. Nemorin preſent; 


M himſelf to the enterpriſe. ' - 


Gaſton embraces him, and delivers 
to him a letter for the brave Taley- 


rand. Iſidore being unwilling to 


ſeparate from his friend, they both 
arm themſelves with a lance, and, ſet 


out immediately 49. 
Animated by all the motives which 


influence ardent . minds, the two 


friends accompliſh their journey in 
ſix hours. The dawn had not yet 
appeared when they were cloſe upon 
the Spaniſh camp. They then quit 


their rout, take a circuit through the 


vineyards, and reach that quarter of 


the city which raten to be 


But the prudent Mendoze, to pre- 
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vent any ſurpriſe from Gaſton, had 
placed ſtrong guards all ever the 
country. The unlucky ſhepherds 
advance in ſilence under cover of 
a long hedge, which, while it ſeemed. 
to favour their route, concealed 
from their view one of the enemy's 
out-poſts, At the turning of this 
hedge, they find themſelves oppoſite 
to the patrole; in a moment they are 
ſurrounded by eight ſoldiers, who 
deſire them to ſurrender. Iſidore, 
with his lance, runs through the firſt 
who preſented himſelf. In a mo- 
ment he falls drowned in his blood. 
Nemorin wiſhes to defend him, but 
he receives a large wound; and while 
he reaches his hand to raiſe up his 
companion, they ruſh in 1 and diſarm 
him. ö 
Friend, faid tadore in a dying 
tone, congratulate me; I die; 1 go 
Hij 
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ro re join Adelaide. My only regret 
is to leave thee; in this perilous ſitua- 
tion; my only grief. He eannot 
finiſn, he expires. The Spaniards 
drag Nemorin away, who deſires to 
be conducted to their general. 

Being come before Mendoze, ſur- 
ame- on all ſides, he produces the 


letter which Gaſton had intruſted to 


his charge; and, looking at the Span- 
iard with reſpect and courage My 
Lord, faid he, I have ſworn to ſuf- 


fer death rather than deliver up this 


letter to you. — then my body 


to read it. 


In pronouncing. theſe arti he 
tears ratings e benen 


it. 


There was immediately a 5 
ſhout, and a thouſand ſwords were 
Faifed. againſt Nemorin. Mendoze 


rr 


'E: 
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Stop, eried he; op, brave Caſ- 
tilians, refpeQ a noble action which 
you would doubtlefs have perform- 
& yourſelves. - Courage, without de- 
fence, has always been held ſacred 


by Spaniards. And thou, young 


and valiant ſoldier, return to him 
who ſent thee; tell him that my vi- 


gilance muſt have prevented thee 


from entering Niſmes, but that with- 
out deigning to be uneaſy about his 


miſterious deſigns, Mendoze propo- 


ſes to him a method of delivering the 


beſieged city. Let him appear with 


his army; and in the preſence of the 


_ Spaniards and the French, let him. 
enter the hſts with me alone. If he 
is conqueror, che ſiege ſhall be ratſed; 


I give him my honour: if he is van- 
quifhed, J require of him his word 
of honour, that the U ſtrall be wor 


| rendered to me. 
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After theſe words, he made. Ne- 
morin's wound be dreſſed, and or. | 
dered an eſcort to conduct him back. 
It is thus, ſaid he to him, that Span- 
jards treat virtue even in their ene- 
mies. May the French always find 
the ſame generoſity in other nations, 
when their warriors ſhall revive the 
_ glorious example which thou haſt this f 
day ſhewn! 

Nemorin, penetrated ich adi: 
ration for Mendoze, but afflited at 
having failed in his enterprize, and 
particularly. ſo for having loſt his 

friend, requeſts of the Spaniſh gene- 
ral to beſtow funeral honours upon 
the unfortunate Iſidore. After have 
ing obtained this fad favour, he haſt- 
ens to leave the camp, and ſoon re- 
Joins Gaſton, who was werden nw. 
| rapid ſteps. | | 5 
The ſhepherd my; the \prince an 
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account of his unſucceſsful | journey * 


bis tears flow afreſh to the memory 


of the unhappy Ifidore; he extols 
bis virtue, his courage, and ſcarcely 
ſpeaks of what he had done himſelf: 
Gaſtonlamentsthe unfortunate youth; 
but as ſoon as he was informed of 
the challenge of Mendoze, he con- 
gratulates himſelf upon having an 
opportunity of expoſing his life for 
his country; he is ardent to engage, 
and orders his troops to quicken their 
march. 
During this interval, the governor 
of Niſmes, ignorant of Mendoze's 
cartel, and no longer expecting to 
fee Gaſton, makes a bloody ſortie, 

equally deftrucive to both parties. 
| Repulſed within his walls in ſpite of 
his efforts, in ſpite of his valour; re- 
duced to the laſt extremity, he was 
going to hoiſt the white flag, when 
n iii} 


1 
— — f 
* e * 
NPE ER + 
- = —— — . WW ͤ — 4 ls as _ a 


= * — TOE ——— — 22 
* 2 — — a. a — * hy — — 
Pte wo 8 p y : eg 8 e - ret — - pr 2 r= 7 
=_ = \ = 4 » b 2 „„ re — 2 5 
= a n 1 —_— * See . fo "Ve SF * * - 2 1 * 5 
— Fry = 5 * 2 — * + * =% i * * 2 r ä — 1 = = \ 
- ** — 2 wy Loi, ww eee : . — K : You l \ bs 
- — — x — _ — _ . 5 ca - 1 . 4 FR. — — _ . 
* Ser: ana —_ . — = * 5 £4 <A 
4 — 60 — . * * — * 3 
1 . : — 
a r 2 por PA n 
- —— * 
— 8 K ———r5rv*·—rᷓK⁶ßÄ og — — Y — — — * — — I — 2 — BRL E — . - 21 _ —_— ——" 
FI. re 3 2 2 a L. - > 8 cf * - n A 7 - 
A . 


* 


agrees, he ſwears to ſurrender if the 


8 vered. 


the centinels from behind the para- 
pets announce the nn of he 
French army: 8 
At the ſame time they ſee a tum. . 
peter from Mendoze advancing to 
the gates with a letter for Taleyrand. 
They conduct him blind folded to the 


governor. In that letter the Span- 


iard proclaims his combat with Gaſ- 
ton, and requeſts that the diſpoſal of 
the city may be delivered into the 
hands of the prince. Taleyrand 


Count de Foix is conquered. The 
citizens, informed of theſe condi- 
tions, look _—_— themſelyes.as deli- 

The young Gaſton, aft d 
need his army in the beautiful 


plain of Viſtre, ſends to enquire of 


Mendoze the day of combat, the 
hour, the place, and the arms. The 
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Spaniard appoints the following day, 


at day-break, on foot, with ſword and 
poignard, in preſence of the two ar- 
mies. Gaſton delivers his pledge, 
and receives that of Mendoze. The 
barrier is immediately formed; the 
two varriors prepare; and both 


camps put up W ardent prayers to 
heaven. 


As ſoon as aurora ann the 


ramparts of Niſmes were ſeen lined 
with foldiers. All the walks around 
the fortification, the tops of the tem- 


ples and of the houſes were covered 


vith multitudes of people. The 
Spanifh lances glitter upon the fum- 
mit of the Tour-Magne. Dafferent 


parties of the French or Caſtilian 


troops occupy the ſummits of the 


hills; and the more remote moun- 


tains are overſpread-1eith the inhebi- 


tants of the adjacent country, who, 
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their enemies, inform them of Gaſ- 
ton's proweſs, and ſeem to pity 
Mendoze for having provoked this 
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with uplifted hands, are ſupplicsting 
heaven in favour of their defen- 


: - 4 r — ** 9 * 


The French ſoldiers iſſue from 
their tents in crowds. Their light 
battalions range themſelves in front 
of the enemy. The chiefs of the ar- 
my, and the ſoldiers, are mixed in- 
diſcriminately together. Equality 
of courage, freedom, and national 
gaiety, render them quite familiar. 
Leaning negligently upon their lan- 
ces, they ſeem as if they attended 
a public entertainment. Without 
animoſity or fear, they ſmile upon 


A, 


young hero. The Caſtilians are 


ſeized with a filent horror. The 


French laugh, and ang as — 
8 7 0b 
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Gasron, thy-country now relies, 
Upon the vigour of thine arm, 
Think on the luſtre of thoſe eyes, 
That een midſt war's grim ſcenes can charm, 
Prepar'd for ev'ry kind of fight, 1 
No ſcar unmans, no frowu can move, 
In happy trio we unite, | 
The name of French with war and love. 


Should the proud foe, or ſtubborn fair, 
Nurs'd in the lap of victory, 
Their hearts and countries id ly dare , 
Still to preſerve in liberty—. 
Aw'd by their fears, they yield at fight, 
And cry, alzs! in vain we ſtrove, 
Since in bleſs'd trio they unite, 
The name of French with war and love. 


Fair one, your rigour lay aſide, 

You o'er your victor ſoon will reign, 
Quit, haughty foe, thy wonted pride, 
And know us gentle and humane, 

To thoſe who crouch beneath our might, 
Our laviſh bounties amply prove, 

That, in bleſs'd trio, we unite, 

The name of French with war and love. 


 Mendoze however ſoon appeared, 
mounted on a ſuperb Andaluſian 
_ courſer, which, checked by his maſ- 
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ter's hand, prances and capers under 


him, making the foam which blanch. 
es his gilded bridle fly before him. 


Jewels ſhone upon his armour; a red 


plume ſhaded his helmet; a ſcarf of 
the ſame colour ſuſtained his bright 
ſword. He adyances with, a lofty 
and ſerene air, orders the barrier 
to be opened, leaves his courſer at 
the entrance, and walks about till 


Gaſton arrives. yy 


The prince was coming up at full 
gallop. White feathers waved upon 


his head; his armour-of poliſhed ſteel 


ſurpaſſed the diamond in luſtre. On 
his buckler a cypher wich an amorous - 
motto was engraved; the ſame cy- 
pher was embroidered upon his ſcarf 
covered with flower- de- luces. Quick 
as lightening, he flies, be arrives, he 
ruſhes forward to the ground, leaps 
over the bariier before it can be o- 
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pe ned, falutes Mcadour, eee 
the Buna. 

The trumpets Sun; thei two com- 
batamssg armed with a ſword and a 
poignard, commence a moſt furious 
attack. L 
Gaſton, more impetuous chang his 
valid adverſary, makes at the ſame 
moment four thruſts at him which are 
all parried. Mendoze; in his turn, 
| advances one ftep towards Gaſton, 
points his fword at his face, and 
quickly lowering it upon that oß 
his adverſary, gives him a thruſt in 
his ſide, from which the * im- 
mediately flows. 

At this, the French are can 


ut 


and the Spaniards ſhout for joy. But 
the dexterous Gaſton, the moment he 


is ſtruck, turns to the right, by which, 
movement he renders the wound leſs 


deep, and, at the fame inſtant diſ- 
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playing his left arm, he makied a ey 
with his poignard at the breaſt of his 
antagonift. The poignard breaks 
in the coat of mail; the armour of 
Mendoze is now reddened with his 
blood; and the French in their turn 
anſwer to the ſhout of the Callili- 
ans. N | | 
- Gaſton had nothing but his cooks b 
Mendoze perceived it, and immedi- 
ately threw away his poignard 
Prince, ſaid he, no advantage; let 
our arms be as Ry matched as 
is our valour. 4 
In ſpeaking theſe _— be 1700 
vances upon Gaſton, who receives a 
blow upon the head which made the 
bero ſtagger. Gaſton falls back, 
ſprings to one ſide, and, collecting 
his ſtrength, makes his ſharp ſword 
fall upon the helmet of the Spaniard. 
The blow was terrible. The divided 
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helmet fell to the ground; Mendoze 


_ himfelf loſt his poiſe, and had very 
nearly fallen; but he recovers him- 


ſelf and is more formidable than be- 
fore. Stop, cries Gaſton to him, 


the danger would no pager be e- 


qual. 
Thus having id he immediately 
takes off his helmet, LOW | it down, 


and renews the combat. 


The two armies, ſtruck with admi- 


ration, trembled for their valiant 
_ commanders. Their heads were no 


more covered than their ſwords, 
and their reiterated ſtrokes chill the 
brave ſoldiers on both ſides with mu- 
tual terrour; when ſuddenly a cou- 


rier arrives, covered with duſt; he 


ſpurs on towards the barrier with all 
the ſwiftneſs of his horſe, and calls 
upon the two heroes to Top the com- 
bat. 
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wiſhes reſpetifully to kiſs the hand 


This cry being repeated from at 
quarters, Mendoze and Gaſton, ſur⸗ 
priſed, ſuſpend their conteſt. The 
courier, in the name of the king of 
of France, defires the barrier to be 
opened, and immediately delivers a 
letter to Gaſton from Louis. The 
prince, after r peruſedi itt throws 
down his ſword. e e 

No more war, erelaimell be, our 
two monarchs ceaſe to be enemies. 
Germaine, my ſiſter, has eſpouſed 
your maſter, and become the gua- 
rantee of a laſting peace between 


b Louis and Ferdinand. It is to me 
particularly that this peace is dear, 


fince I prefer the friendſhip of Men- 
doze even to the glory of ge 


oppoſed him. 


He thus ſpoke.— The Spaniſh 10. 
ro, moved with fo much courteſy, 


1 | 
? 
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of the brother of his queen. Gaſton 


embraces him; and the two warriors 
quit the liſts to proclaim the peace. 
This happy intelligence 1s quickly 


_ circulated. The air is rent with ſhouts 
of joy. The gates of the city are thrown 
open; and the inhabitants invite both 
the French and the Spaniſh ſoldiers to 


their houſes. The two generals, walk- 


ing hand in hand at the head of the u- 
nited armies, enter Niſmes together, 
amidſt the univerſal acclamations of 


the people. They are both conducted 


to the houſe of Taleyrand, where their 


wounds, which are not very dangerous, 
are dreſſed. The ſoldiers are quarter- 


cd upon the citizens, and the ſtritteſt 


diſcipline prevents any diſorder from 


diſturbing the public rejoicings. 


Nemorin, the only unhappy per- 

ſon amidſt this general joy, had not 

quitted Gaſton. As ſoon as the 
4 1 
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ere 


prince retired to his palace, the for. 


 rowful Nemorin wanders about the 


city, at once wiſhing and fearing to 
meet Eſtelle. He was not bold 
enough to enquire for her, he trem- 


bles in pronouncing her name; but 


he aſks, every perſon he meets if 
they know Roſe and Margaret. 
Scarcely any one even liſten to him; 


and others give him no anſwer at all. 


Soldiers, citizens, and ſtrangers, are 


entirely occupied in the general feſ- 


tivity. 

The ſhepherd was exployed.e a 
whole day in this fruitleſs ſearch. 
In the evening he ſtrolled again into 
the ſtreets, when, paſſing near the 
temple of Diana, he finds himſelf in 


the midſt of a church yard, where 
heaps of recent graves recalled to his 


mind the horrors of the fiege. Ne- 


morin here ſtops to contemplate this 
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awſul place. He fits down on an old 
tomb; there, with his eyes fixed upon 
the ground, the only aſylum that af- 
fords tranquillity to the unfortunate; 
environed by the ſhades of night, ſur- 

_ rounded with funeral images, Nemo- 
rin filently liſtens to the ſereechings 
of the ſolitary owl, perched on an 
iron croſs at a little diſtance. He 
experiences a ſecret charm in giving 
way to his profound melancholy; but 
his attention is preſently awakened: 
by the ſound of groans and ſighs. 
The ſhepherd hearkens, lifts up his 
eyes, and diſtinguiſhes through the 
_ darkneſs of the night a woman in 
mourning, kneeling upon a grave 
with folded hands, and her head co- 
vered with a crape. Nemorin ad- 
vances towards her; he hears her 
pronounce theſe words: 
O thou who didſt receive all the oſ 
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teem my heart could give, thou whoſe 
wiſh it was to render me happy, and 
whoſe happineſs I have not promoted; 
pardon, my worthy huſband, pardon _ 
me for having conſtantly avoided thy 
_ chaſte love, for having accepted the 
ſacrifice of thy modeſt defires. It 
was right I ſhould; I was not wor- 
thy of thee. Thou hadſt a juſt claim 
to a ſpouſe whoſe heart ſhould be en- 
tirely thine; mine could never extin- 
guiſh the firſt flame it felt. Ah! at 
leaſt, if from thy celeſtial abode thou 
canſt penetrate into the bottom of my 
ſoul, thou canſt not doubt, my huſ- 
band, of the ſincerity of my regret. 
The bitter tears which now bede thy 
tomb, ought to prove that my re- 
ſpett, that my friendſhip and eſteem 
for thee, were as dear to me as my 
Ht love. | 
Theſe words, and the voice which 
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uttered them, had almoſt perſuaded 


Nemorin that he was in a dream; 
motionleſs, tranſported with aſtoniſh- 


ment, he liſtened for-a conſiderable 


time before he was certain it was 
Eſtelle. When he can no longer 


doubt, he ruſhes forward, falls at the 


feet of the ſhepherdeſs, and exclaims, 


almoſt ſuffocated with fighs_— Is it 


you who are again reſtored to me? 
Is it you wham Nemorin at laſt em- 
braces? 8388 


Eſtelle, terrified at fo fudden an 


appearance, ſoon recolleQs the ſhep- 
herd; but, without allowing him time 
to proceed You are, ſaid ſhe to 


him in a ſevere tone, you are upon 
the tomb of Meril, and you are ſpeak- 


ing to his widow! it 1s neither her duty 
nor her inclination to attend to you. 


At theſe words ſhe fled. Nemorin, 


ſtruck with fear, remains in hlent a- 
1 iij | 
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mazement kneeling upon the tomb, 
his arms ſtretched towards heaven. 

_ However, the deſire of knoving 
the dwelling of Eſtelle, reanimates 


him; he riſes, follows her cloſe, and 


obſerves her enter a houſe of mean 


appearance, which the ſhepherd ſur- 
veys for ſome time. At laſt, with a 
heart replete with grief, not daring 


again to deliver himſelf up to hape, 
he returns to Gaſton's palace, in or- 
der to relate e thing to to Bis augul 
patron. tt oat inf 
The prince 9 the young 


ſhepherd. He did more; he took 
' meaſures to inſure the happineſs of 
Eſtelle and Nemorin. 2 


His orders were already :ued for. 
the inhabitants of Niſmes to aſſemble 
the next day in the amphitheatre. 
Gaſton ſecretly takes care that the 


old Raimond ſhould be preſent with 
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them... The prince, attended by his 
officers, and by Nemorin, appears in 
the midſt of the aſſembly,” who, on 
ſeeing; their deliverer, expreſs their 
gratitude and ſenſibility by en 
acclamations. 
Citizens, ſaid he to them, I have | 
fought for you, but the beſt of kings 
ts your deliverer; it is he who hath 
reſtored to you the bleſſings of peace. 
You are indebted to Louis, not to 
Gaſton. Let us unite our ſupplica- 
tions to heaven that the father of his 

people be long preſerved to us. 
I implore, however, your grati- 
tude for one of your countrymen, 
who, being charged by me ta inform 
you of the day of my arrival, was 
taken by the Spaniards, and would 
| ſuffer death ſooner than deliver up 
the letter which I addrefled to you. 
Here is this virtuous ſoldier, added 
1 11 


ano - ESTELLE. | 
he, pointing to Nemorin; there is 
but one reward worthy of his mag- 
nanimous ſpirit; and it is of thee, 
Raimond, that I requeſt it. Nemo- 
rin adores thy daughter. The glo- 
rious death of Meril leaves her- at 
her own diſpoſal; perform, therefore, 
the duty thou oweſt to thy country, 
by giving Eſtelle to her worthy lover. 
Gaſton de Foix aſks it of thee: Gaſ- 
ton wiſhes not to command any thing 
of thee, but he ſolicits you all, citi- 
Zens, to join him in prevailing with 
Raimond. DIY 
ite n all the people ſhout 
applauſe. Raimond immediately 
proſt rates himſelf before the prince. 
Nemorin was already in that poſture. 
The hero raiſes them, and deſires 
them to embrace each other. 5 
Do you excuſe the felicity which 
I enjoy? ſaid the ſhepherd to the old 
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man in a faultering voice. My 
daughter is thine, replies the latter; 
but this marriage, fixed from the 
preſent moment, cannot be conſum- 
mated till the mourning for Meril is o- 
ver; thou knoweſt the virtue ofEſtelle, 
and thou wilt never Never ſhall I 


entertain a ſentiment, interrupted the 
ſhepherd, which does not meet the ap- 


probation of my father. 


Saying this he requeſts his bleſſing. 


Raimond gives it him. The whole aſ- 


ſembly applaud, and Gaſton diſmifſes 


them in theſe terms: 


I leave you, citizens, that 1 may 


go and remove the evils of war, that 
J may go and afford relief to the diſ- 
treſſed villagers, whoſe habitations 
have been deſtroyed. Taleyrand 
and Cruſſol, you will aſſiſt me. As 
for you, Nemorin, I commit to your 


charge the diſtribution of my, trea- 
ſures amongſt the inhabitants of 
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122 
Maſſanne. Go and rebuild their 


houſes, go and replant their vine- 
yards, furniſh them with new flocks, 
comfort them, and relieve every one 
who is diſtreſſed in your village, and 


tear not to exhauſt my wealth: I am 


not rich but when I ſhare it. 


At theſe words the hero withdraws, 


to avoid the people's tranſports of 


gratitude and love. He goes to 
rejoin Mendoze, and fets out with 


that warrior, who is to deliver to him 


the places taken during the war. - Be- 


fore he went, however, the prince 


left a caſket full of gold with Nemo- 
rin, to diſpoſe of as he pleaſed, and 


again made Raimond ſwear that he 


would fufil his former promiſe. 
Ohl! how great was the joy of Roſe 
and Margaret when they ſaw Nemo- 


rin arrive conducted by Raimond!! 


Eſtelle was ready to faint, upon the 


recital of all that had paſſed. Her 
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bluſhes and filence were the only 
anſwer. Nemorin, reſpecting her 
mourning, did not utter a ſingle word, 
not even a ſigh eſcaped-him which 
could diſtreſs his ſhepherdeſs. Intimi- 
dated by his own happineſs, he hardly 
ventured to look at Eſtelle, be ſcarce- 
ly ſeemed to remember that he had 
ever been beloved. It was io Roſe 
that he delivered his ſentiments, it was 
vith her he ſeemed to be tranſported, | 
it was of her he ſcemed the lover. | 
They left Niſmes the very next 
day, and brought Hilaric along with 
them. They ſoon arrived at Maf- 
ſanne.— From that moment Nemo- 
rin was ſolely employed in diſtribut- 
ing the bounty of Gaſton. He re- 
built the cottages, had the land ſown, 
recalled the huſbandmen; and, that 
the days might glide over more ſwift- 
ly, he employed them 2 in 
doing good. 


T2 ESTELLE; 


At length the long year of mourn. 
ing expired, and the happy Nemotin 
became the huſband of Eſtelle. Roſe 
accompanied them to the altar; the 
could ſcarce contain ber tranſports 
She ſtopped, ſhe called all thoſe thi 
met by the way, to make them ad- 
mire Eſtelle, to talk to them of hex 

virtues, of her paſt ſorrows, of the 
* happineſs ſhe was going to enjoy. 
Tears of gladneſs flowed down her 
cheeks; and when Eſtelle pronoun- 
ced the ſolemn promiſe of unalter- 
able love to Nemorin, notwithſtand- 
ing the ſanctity of the place, and the 
preſence of the miniſter, Roſe could 
not repreſs a ſhout of joy, and in- 
ſtantly embraced her frienc. | 

From that day Roſe continued to 
live i in the houſe of Eſtelle. Marga- 
ret and Raimond, always beloved, : 
ever reſpected by. that amiable fami- 

ly, paſſed amongſt them a long and 
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peaceful old age. Peace, friendſhip, 
and love, were the inheritance they 
left to their children, whoſe poſterity 
ſtill exiſts in the beautiful n 
where I was born. 125 43 


O HAPPY donnra v, from which 
fortune has exiled me, not therefore 
leſs dear to my heart, I ſhall at leaſt + 
have celebrated thee; I {ſhall have 
conſecrated to thee the laſt ſtrains of 
my rural flute! Yes, I ſwear by thy 

beloved name, that I now bid an eter- 
nal adieu to the paſtoral muſe! I will 
not permit inferiour airs to profane 
the pipe upon which. I have ſung my 
country. — Ohl what ſubject could 
pleaſe me now, after having painted 
| the ſmiling fields where I was firſt mov- 
ed by the beauties of nature! charm- 
ing valleys, happy banks, where, in 
my youthful day, I gathered flowers! 
beautiful trees, which my grandfather 


126 ESTELLE. 


planted, and whoſe towering branches 
reached to the clouds; leaning on his 
ſtaff, he made me admire them! lim. 
pid rivulets which {till water the mea. 
dows of Florian, and which I was 
wont to traverſe in my infancy with 
ſo much pain and ſo much pleaſure; 
I ſhall ſce you no more! I ſhall grow 
old at a melancholy diſtance from the 
place of my nativity, from the place 
where my anceſtors repoſe; and if I 
attain to an advanced age, the delight- 
ul climate of my country will not re- 
| ſtore my declining ſtrength! Ah! 
why can I not at leaſt hope that my 
mortal body ſhall be carried into the 
valley, where, when a child, I went 
to ſee the lambs bound and play! why 
can I not be certain of repoſing under 
the great lote-tree where the ſhepherd- 
*  effesof the valley aſſembled to dance! 
l viſh their pious hands may water the 
graſs which is to cover my tomb; that 
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* 
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the lover and his miſtreſs may always 
chuſe it for a ſeat; that children, after 
their ſports, may there ſcatter flowers! 


In ſhort, I could wiſh that the ſhep- 
herds of the country might ſometimes 


be affected by reading this inſeription: 


There lies in this ſequeſter'd ſpot, 

Our countryman, and friend ſincere; 
To live in cities was his lot, . 
Though, ſtill unchang'd, his heart dwelt here! 


— 


THE END. 
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beautiful and extenſive, provinces in France, was an- 
ciently inhabited by a people called the Volci. They. 
Vere eonquered by the Romans, under the conſulſhip 
of Quintus Fabius Maximus, in the year of Rome 6340 
This country was then called the Roman Province; 
and afterwards, when, all the Gauls had been ſubdued, 
by Ceſar, Languedoc took the name of, Narbonnoiſe, 
or Tranſalpine Gaul. The Ro mans, eyer attentive, 


Sa 3 a4 


to attach by cheir arts the nations... conquered .by. 


their arms, ſent colonies into Languedoe. They car-, 
ried thither their religion, and their manners; they 
built, new cities, re-eſtabliſhed the old. ones, and took. 
care to embelliſh them with circuſes, temples, maſ- 
ter· pieces of architecturg, ſuch as amphitheatres, the 
ſquare of Niſmes, che bridge ol. Gard, and ſeveral 
other monuments which are Rill admired. Attract- 
ed by the beauty of the climate, the families of the 
Val. II. 8 
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s came in crowds to fettle in the Narbon« 
| Noiſe; and the conquered, in their turn, went to ſeck. 
honours at Rome, where, m the time of Cicero, they 
were admitted in great numbers into the ſenate. | 
Sometimes happy, ſometimes oppreſſed, according 
as the throne of the world was filled by a good prince, 
or by a tyrant, the Narþonnaiſe ſuffered or profited by 
the revolutions of the empire, It was converted to 
chriſtianity under Commodus, about the year 180 of our 


era, but ſoon after wardæ· noturned to hereſy. When . 


the fucceſſors of Theodoſius, more occupied to con- 


found the partiſans of Arius tlun to repulfe the Bar- : 


barians, had allowed the empire to be diſmembered, 
this province, after having been ravaged by the Van 
dals, the Alans, the Swiſs, and the Germans, fell un- 
der the power of the Viſigoths, who choſe rocloule 
for their capital, about the year 418. | 
More flouriſhing under the government of the Vi- 
gelbe than under that of the Emperors, the Narbon- 
noiſe ſoon after took the name of Septimania, or Spain 
citerior. Notwithſtanding the victories of Clovis, not- 
withſtanding the continual wars of the Franks, it 
| obeyed the Viſigoth kings, eftabliſhed in Spain ulte- 
rior, about tfiree hundred years. The Arab moors, 
conquerors of thoſe kings, and conquerors of Spain, 
| poſſeſſed themſelves of Septimania about the year 720, 
but did not keep it long. Conquered, in their turn, 
| at tlie famous battle of Poitiers, they recroſſed the 
Pyrenees; and'the fon of Charles Martel, Pepin-le- 
Bref, who filled the throne of France, made himſelf 
| maſter of Septimania, not by right of conqueſt, but 


by treaty, in the year 759. 
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Vnder the weak ſveceſfors of Charlemagne, the un- 
happy Septimania, or Gothia, alternately ravaged by! | 
the Saracens, the Normans; and the Hungariane, had 
Dukes and” Marquiſes, leſs concerned to relieve its 
calamities than to render - themſelves independent 
of the Kings of France. Then about the year 850, the. 
Raimonds, Cunts of Toulouſe, began to reign, Who, 


from being ſimple governors! under the firſt kings of 


the ſecond race, raiſed themiſelves to the poſſeſſion of 
the whole province, by right of ſovereignty. Several 


of theſe Raimbnds were worthy: of their fortune; 
but the mbſſ ithuſtrious-wis» Raimond of St. Gilles, 
fourth of the name, well known r e —_— 


Holy-land. 8de Note gt. 
This hero died before Tripoli, in 2106. Mito 


ſons, Alphonſo! and Bertrand, ho ſucceeded him, 


one after the other, followed their father's fuotſtepe, 
and relinquiſhed their European ſtates to fight and die 
in Alia. Theſe brave warriors were undoubtedly far 
from foreſceing that, thirty years afterwards, Pope 
Innocent III. would publiſh a croifade againſt their 


grandſon, Raimond VI.; that the barbatous Simon of 


Montfort, chief of that croiſade, would ſlaughter, pil- 
lage, and burn Languedoc, under the ſanie ſtandard 
of the croſs, planted formerly, by Raimond IV. upon 
the tower of David; that the unfortunate Raimond VI. 
for not having conſented to exterminate his ſubjects, 
ſhould be excommunicated, perſecuted, publichybear- 
en with rods'by a legate; forced to join in the croi- 
ſade with his enemies, that he might aſſiſt them in 
laying waſte his domains; driven from his capital 


with his ſon; ſtrippedd of his polſeibons, W 
1 
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ſee them paſs into the bands of the executioners of 
his ſubjeRs. / But, in the midſt of ſo many adverſities, 
Raimond VI. diſplayed a courage, a patience, and a 
wiſdom, that were invincible. Yielding to the ſtorm; 
when without reſource, taking up arms again as ſoon, 
as he found ſoldiers, ſubmiſſive to the church, and dif. 
playing 2 manly reſiſtance againſt the robbers Who had 
aſſumed” a ſacred name, he retook Toulouſe, and al- 
moſt all his — _ died loaded with years, mig: 
fortune; and glory. 955 44 41s 
His ſon, Raimond VIE; had aflified k Wie father in 
recovering his ſtates. He knew how to defend them 


againſt Amaris of Montfort, and againſt Louis VIII. 


King of France, to whom Montfoet bad ſold that 
Which he could no longer keep: ＋ 


The Inquiſition, eſtabliſned in the privicice / in \ the 


year 2204, was fixed there by the council of Toulouſe: 
in 1229. It became a ſource of calamities, The in- 
quiſitors abuſed their power to ſuch a degree, that 
Gregory IX. was obliged to ſuſpend their functions. 
Having been ſoon after re- eſtabliſhed, the funeral 


piles were again lighted, and the inquiſitors were 


maſſacred, Their death cauſed Raimond to have neu 
enemies. He knew how to. conjure the ſtorm; and, 
reconciled with the Pope, and with the King St. Louis, 
he died lamented by his people, whom he would have » 
rendered more happy had it not been for his conti- 
nual wars, and eſpecially for the inquiſition. 
Raimond VII, left only one daughter, ad Jane, 


Who had married Alphonſo, Count of Poitiers, bro- 


ther of St. Louis. Upon the death of her father, 


Jane, -his ny heir, carried his ſovereignty into the- 
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houſe of France. Alphonſo and Jane having died 
without iſſue, the one three days after the other, 
King Philip-le-Hardi; nephew of Alphonſo, went to 
Toulouſe in 1251 to take poſſeſſion of this beautiful 
province, which has ſince been inviolably attached to 
the crown of France. | 
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Urrnn Lada; where the climate is mild: and 
temperate, abounds with grain and fruits, Lower 
Ianguedoc, leſs fertile in corn, produces the excel- 
lent wines of Frontignan, Lunel, St. Perny, St. Gilles, 
Cornas, &c. Olives are cultivated there with as much 
ſucceſs as in Provence. The principal riches of the 
country conſiſt in the flocks which cover the Cevennes, 
and the prodigious number of mulberry trees. The 
 Ariege, the Ceze, the Gardon, and the Tarn, roll 
their golden ſands after the great rains and the melt- 
| ing of the ſnow; which proves that the mountains 

contain mines of that 'precious metal. In ſeveral of 
the cantons of Languedoc are found mines of iron, 
lead, tin, copper, jet, vitriol, bitumen, antimony, ſul- 
phur, and pit-coal. Quarries of marble are common; 
thoſe of Coſhes, in the dioceſe of Narbonne, furniſh, 
in abundance, the beautiful veined marble which bears 
th? name of the province,” Near Caſtres, and in other 
places, turquoifes'are found, which are not inferiour 
to thoſe of the eaſt.” Mineral ſprings are here very 
common. The moſt celebrated are thoſe of Vals, 
Lodeve, Alais, Servan, Balarucy Vendres, and a great 
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number of others. It abounds with medicinal plants; 
in the environs of Montpelier alone, we may count 


more than three thouſand ſpecies, The ner 


the e an many more. r i > ht 


NOTE III. 


ens the Pious, the model of kings; who 
found means to immortalize himſelf by adopting 
Marcus Aurelius, was ofiginally of Nimes. 


NOTE IV. 


. of st. Gilles, the Land of the name, 
Count of Toulouſe, rendered great ſervices to Al- 
phonſo IV. King of Caſtile, in his wars againſt the 
Moors, and obtained, as a reward, his daughter Elvira, 


ſiſter of Therefa, who married Henry of Burgundy, 


founder of the kingdom of Portugal. Raimond ſet 


aut for the Holy-land in 2096, at the head of a hun- 


dred thouſand men. His exploits at the ſieges of 
Nice, Antioch, and Jeruſalem, acquired him immor- 
tal glory. All the eaſtern hiſtorians ſpeak more of 


Raimond of St. Gilles, than of Godfrey, or any other. 
After the taking of Jeruſalem, the chriſtians offered | 
the crown to Raimond, who refuſed it. Godfrey 


was then elected. He required that Raimond ſhoulf 
give up to him the tower of David; and the two he- 
roes fell out. Raimond nevertheleſs aſſiſted him in 


3 
* % 


Arni. | 7 
copquerors being diſunited, Raimond, with four hun- 


dred knights who compoſed his little army, marched 
and ſubdued many cities, which he formed into a prin- 
cipality. He built a fortreſs called Mount Pelerin, 


where he eſtabliſhed his abode. Elvira, his wife, 

did not quit him; ſhe accompanied him in his cam- 
paigns; and the children, which he had by her, Rai- 
mond baptized in the river Jordan. They were to 
be heroes like their father. At laſt he died at Mount 
Pelerin, aged 64 years, having ſpent about ten years in 
battles and e in Faleſtine. 


1 4 


NOTE Weis 


1 the 1. King of Am 8 at Montpe- 
lier on the firſt of February 12208. He was ſon of 


Mary of Montpelier, heireſs of that Lordſhip, and of 


the brave Peter II. King of Aragon, who was ſhin at 
the battle of Muret in defending his ally, his brother- 


in-law, Raimond VI. againſt the uſurper Simon of 


Montfort. Two croiſaders of the army of Montfort, 


Alan de Rouci, and Florent de Ville, had conſpired 
the death of Peter : but the latter had exchanged his 


armour for that of one of his kpights, The two croi- 


ſaders attack the Knight. Alan not finding,” in the 


defence made by the knight, the great valour of King 


Peter, exclaimed that it was not he. Peter, who was 


near the place, hears theſe words, quickly advances 
towards the two warriors, takes off his ; viſier, and ſays 
ta them in a loud voice : V indeed, t 75 not he; but 
Gere de is. At theſe words he levels 2 flroke at the 


A3 ny 


8 | Arftnsin. 


French warrior, and diſmounts him. Thence he hat- FE 


ens into the thickeſt of the battle, where he performs 
-prodigies of valour. But Alan and Florent rally 
their troops, ſurround the valiant king, bend their 
ſtrength agzinſt him alone, and conclude by extend- 
ing him dead upon the ground. Thus periſhed, in 
the bloom of youth, one of the moſt amiable mo- 
narchs in the world. Peter was tall, well made, mage 
nificent, of a probity equal to his valour, His juſtice 
aud his benevolence rendered him the idol & his 
ſubjects. To the qualities of a good king, he united 
all the ſhining talents which at that time could be 
acquired. He loved and cultivated Provencal poetry, 
and gloried in being a good Troubadour. This great 
prince, too little known, and particularly too little 
praiſed, governed his fubjeRs as a father, and died 15 
a hero, fighting for juſtice and friendſhip. 5 
Peter II. left the crown of Aragon and the lordſhip 
of Montpeher to his fon James I. That prince was 
worthy of his father. Sixty years of victories againſt 
the Moors, entitled him to the ſurname of Congueror, 
a truly glorious title for him, as he acquired it only 
by delivering his country from ufurpers who oppreſ- 
ſed it, In triumphing over his enemies, he knew | 


how to render his ſubjects happy. He caltivated It. 


terature and the fine arts, and bas left us ſome preci- 
ous memoirs of his life. I have been a little prolix 

upon theſe two princes, becauſe the one ated a great 
part in the hiſtory of Languedoc, and the other did 
honour to the province where he was born. Ch 
After the death of James I. the lordſhip of Mont- 

e eee called the county of Melgueil, or 
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Aadties d belonged to the King of Majorca, was 


afterwards confiſcated by Peter IV. King of Arä- | 


gon, diſputed by the Kings of France, purchaſed in 
part by Philip-le-Bel, _ at 2 5 acquired bo IP 
de We ns 3 
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Gy y-Furc TIF 2 Pope, under the name of Clement 

IV. was of St. Gilles, ſon of an eminent Civilian. 

| Guy followed at firſt the profeſſion of arms, married 
a young lady whom he lov'd, and had ſeveral children 


by her, He ſtudied law, and in a ſhort time acquired 
great celebrity. To his profound erudition he joined 
gifts ſtill more eſtimable, probity, wiſdom, and mo- 


deſty. Raimond the VII. his ſovereign ; Alphonſo, 


Count of Poitiers and Toulouſe; St. Louis, King of 


France; and the King of Aragon; employed him in 


the moſt important affairs. He loſt his wife; after 


which he entered into holy orders. In his eccleſiaſ- 
tical career he made a rapid progreſs, being in a ſhort 
time appointed Biſhop of Puis, afterwards Archbiſhop 
of Narbonne, next a Coating, _ ry: n to 
the papal chair. 

His new dignity PTY not dire Kin: with. any 
degree of pride. Here follows à letter which he 
wrote to Peter of St. e his n after his 
exaltation: 


The ds dank with-which 1 am inveſted, 


« far from making my relations or me proud, ought to 


% make us more humble. Do not, on my account, 
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* aſpire to an alliance more conſiderable PR, your 
daughter Let her marry the ſon. of a fimple 
2 knight, I _ promiſe you 15 her portion three 
* hundred French livrey, If ſhe aſpire to ſome ö 
& higher match, I ſhall give BENE at all, Tell 
' 66: my dear daughters, Mabilia and Cecilia, that my 
« intention is that they ſhall have huſbands of the . 
t ſame rank as if I had remained a private clergyman, . 
« They are the daughters of Guy Fulcodi, not of the 
* Pope. My whole heart is theirs, but ** . 
*< nothing to them.” &c. 

Clement preſerved a tender affeRion for E 
his native country, and for his old friends. He loved 
learning; he has left ſome writings, and the remem- 
brance of a pontiff devoid of reproach. 23 
William of Grimoard, Pope under the name of 
Urban V. of the houſe of Duroure, was of Griſac i in 
Gẽvaudan. His virtues made him worthy of the Tiara. 
He governed the church with much wiſdom, edifice. 


tion, and piety ; and died in the year 2370. 


'NOTE VII. 


* 2 a number of warriors born i in 1 5 
guedoc, the moſt remarkable, next to Raimond, is 
Amalric, Viſcount of Narbonne, whoſe exploits 
were ſo celebrated, that in the year 1290, all the vil- 
lages of the Guelph party leagued together under the 
title of the Society of Tuſcany, and elected Amalric 
as their Captain General. The King of France, 
Chartes-le-Bel, named him General of the army 
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which he deſtined ** the Infidels, He died | 
in 1328. 

The famous Gaſton Fa Foix, 0 bed the 
battle of Ravenna, and died at twenty-three years 
of age with the reputation of the greateſt warrior 
of his time, was born at Mazere, in the dioceſe 
of Mirepoix, the 20th of December 1489, ſon of 

John V. Count de Foix, and Madeleine of France, 
 fiſter of Louis XII. Gaſton was Viſcount of Nar- 
bonne, and took the title of King of Navarre. His 
victories, his youth, his extraordinary talents, and, 
above all, his amiable virtues, rendered him the idol 

of the people and of the ſoldiers. Louis the XII. 
faid of him: © Gaſton is my work; it is I who have 
> educated him, and who have trained him to the 
66 practice of thoſe virtues which we all now admire 
«in him.” This hero died, ſurrounded with his 
laurels, at Ravenna, and the loſs of dax was the con- 
ſequence of his death. ,, . ' 

We may alſo rank with the heroes which this pro- 
vince has produced, Conſtantia Cexelli, wife of Bar- 
ri, governor of Leucate, a ſmall city of Lower Langue- 
doc. During the war of the League, Barri was taken 
by the Leaguers; : Conſtantia was then at Montpelier 
hex native place. Being informed of her huſband's 
misfortune, ſhe made haſte to embark at Maguelonne, | 
' repairs to Leucate, reanimates the courage of the gar- 
riſon, and prepares the moſt vigorous defence. The 
Leaguers and the Spaniards attack it; Conſtantia ren- 
ders all their efforts uſeleſs. The baſe aſſailants, ex- 
aſperated by a reſiſtance they ought to have admired, 
let up a sipbet, on which they threaten to eff 
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ker huſband, if me docs nat deliver up the city. 
Conſtantia, in this horrible alternative, offers all her 
goods, and even her perſon for the ranſom of 29 
huſband; * My fortune and my life are my own,“ 
ſaid ſhe; * 1 willingly sive them ſor my huſband: 
« but my city belongs to my king, and my honour to 
God; Iam to preſerve them even to my laſt breath,“ 
The beſiegers were atrocious enough to hang h 
huſband, and ſend his body to her. The garriſon | 
of Leucate begged, its generous commander to deliver 
up a priſoner of diſtinction, whom the duke of Mont- 
morenci had ſent to make juſt repriſals. Conſtantia 
refuſcd them the priſoner, and avenged herſelf more 
nobly upon | her enemies, by forcing them to raiſe the 
ſiege. Henry IV. in gratitude, made Conftantia Co 
_ vernor of Leucate, till her ſon Hercules was of age. 
| This ſcene, ſo ſublime and horrible, was ated in 1590. 
John du Cailar, of St. Bonnet 'of Toyras, born in 
„ | Lene in 1585, Marſhal of France under Louis 
Fo | 1 XIII. was looked upon as one of the moſt famous 
16 captains of his time. After having performed great 
ſervices, he died in diſgrace, becauſe he had 3 
the Cardinal de Richelieu. 
| The Chevalier d' Aſſas, the French Decius, was 
from the environs of Vigan, a ſmall city of the Ce- 
vennes, Every body knows the heroic ſacrifice he 
made when at Cloſterkam, in 1760; being poſted near 
a wood during the night, with a detachment of the 
brave regiment of Auvergne, he entered into it alone, 
and ſuddenly finds himſelf ſurrounded by a troop of 
enemies. Theſe, pointing their bayonets at his breaſt, 
threaten him with immediate death if he ſpeaks a 
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word. Upon that word fepended the ſurpriſe of bis 
poſt, 2 and perhaps of the, whole army. Aſſas does not 
heſitate to cry out: T Come, to me, Auvergne, the 
6 eperfty j is here! 15 and he falla pierced with wounds. 
Louis XVI. has cop ſecrated the remembrance of 
this noble action, by creating a, hereditary penſion in 
the houſe of Aſſas, until the extinction of the males. 
Were we here to makea] liſt of all the good officers 
which this province has produced, and who ſtill ſerve Y. 
With, honour : in their old regiments, more known to 
the enemies, than to the citizens, of the capital, we; 
ſhould have eee multitude of ne. 
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. NOTE, VIII. 


I- al I too is here & to enumerate all. the. | 
celebrated magiſtrates which Languedoc has produced. | i 
The famous Nogaret, who ſerved Philip-le-Bel with _ | 
ſo much zeal, in the conteſts. of that king with Pope 
| Boniface VIII. was born at St, Felix de Caraman, i in 
the dioceſe of Toulouſe, He applied himſelf, from | 
his youth, to the ſtudy of jurifprudence, and became 
Profeſſor of Laws at the univerſity of Montpelier, then 
Chief Jultice of the ſeneſchal court of Baucaire and of 
Niſmes, and he was afterwards made Chevalier Chan. 
cellor and Keeper of the Seals of France. He owed. 
his elevation entirely to his talents, , 
John Bertrandi, Keeper of the Seals in 1530, was 
of Toulouſe. When only a lawyer, he was deputed 
by the States of the Province to carry to the king the 
Book / Grievances ; the year following he was nomi- 
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nated Colnfettar to the Parliament of Paris, and be- | 
came afterwards Firſt Preſident of the Parliament of 
Toulouſe; he obtained the office of Keeper of the 
Seals in 1551, Which Henry II. created for him, the 
Chancellor Olivier having retired from court. B 
trandi was keeper of the ſeals till the death of Henry: 

| when he took eccleſiaſtical orders, became 'Biſhop of 
| Comminges, Archbiſhop; of Bone, a afterwards a 
Cardinal. 

The parliament of Toulouſe, inftituted uy Phitip. 
le-Hardi, and which Held' its ſittings from the year 
1280, reunited many times to that of Paris, after ward 
ſeparated and fixed entirely in Languedoc by Charles 
VII. in 1443, has generally had for its preſident ſome 
magiſtrate of diſtinguiſhed merit. Amongſt them the 
celebrated Duranti is one of the firſt Pr 10 end, 
deſerves to be recorded. : „ 

When the tragical aan of the Duke of Guiſe, and 
of the Cardinal, his brother, at Blois, Had filled tue | 
State with troubles, the city of Toulouſe  ſignalized' it | 
ſelf by its attachment to the league, and by its exer- 
tions againſt Henry III. The Toulouſians deputed a 
chief Magiſtrate to the Pariſians, to fwear the union 
with them. They committed the authority to eighteen 
of the moſt factious among them, as at Paris they had 

choſen ſixteen, and ſent emiſſaries through the wile g 


province to excite rebellion. 
Duranti, Firſt Preſident of the Parliament of Ton 


louſe, and Affis, Advocate General, remained faithful 
to their duty and to their King. They both became 
the objects of hatred to the eighteen. And theſe, be- 
ing maſters of the city, obliged the firſt IPO to 
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calt an 3 meeting of the chambers, to de- 
cide Whether the people of Toulouſe were not abſolv- 
ed from the oath of fidelity to une de n as he 
had been excommunicated. Fe 

The opinions were divided, as Duns had fore- 
feen; and this magiſtrate broke up the aſſembly without 
coming to any determination. But the palace Was 
ſurrounded with armed pebple. The firſt preſident. 
returning in his carriage, was affailed by ſwotds' and 
| ſpears, none of which reachedhim, by his precau- 

tion of ſtovping down in the midſt of his carriage. 
HFlis coachman drove the horſes at full fpeed back to 

his mafter's houſe; but unfortailately it truck againſt a” 
pump, and was overturned.” Diutznti,” obliged to 
deſcend, took refuge in the townchouſe. The few 
friends which he had immediately fled; the ſhops 
were ſhut up, chain n ** m he men 11 
barricades formed. 

The parliament betet ene ane w, vedbretian 
Duranti ſhould' Be transferred to the convent of the 
Jacobins, He there ſurrendered himſelf, eſcorted by 
two biltiops, corfedemtes, ind their dependants, A 
guard was placed at his door, with orders not to per- 
mit him to be ſeen by any perſon, not even by his on- 
iy daughter. Roſe Caulet his wife, and two domeſ- 
tics, had permiſſion to enter with him, upon condition 
of never coming out. His houſe was ſearthed and 
his papers ſtized, but nothing was found which could 
ſerve as a pretext for the leaſt reproach. 

_ His death was, nevertheleſs] much wiſhed for, The : 
traders of the — armed, * to the Jaco- 
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bins, and endeavoured. to force the FREY but were 
unable to ſucceed. They burnt down the gate, and 
afterwards entered the convent, the guards, Who were 
in concert with them, making not the leaſt reſiſtance, 
Chapelier, one of the moſt forward of theſe aſſaſſins, 


accoſted the firſt preſident, ordering him to come and; 


anſwer to the people. Duranti fell upon his knees, 


and prayed, embraced his wife, bade her farewell, and 
| boldly marched on to meet, his fate, | 


When he arrived at the burning gate, cbepeliet 
violently dragging | him along, cried in a loud voice: 
& Here is the man. es“ added Duranti, 6 who. 
& was in a gown, and whoſe ſerene countenance bore 6 


« the mark of innocence,; Ves, here I am. ,W bat 


© crime have I committed to inſpire you with this 
6 implacable hatred ?*” Thoſe few words, delivered 
with an air of, ' grandeur, 2 remnant of authority dif- 
ſuſed upon the face of this venerable old man, the 
involuntary reſpe@ that virtue draws from the guilty, 


truck the, inſurgents with awe... A total filence per- 


vaded the whole crowd they were about to proſe 
trate themſelves before the magiſtrate, when, by a 


muſket. fired from a diſtance, he was ſhot through the 
body. Duranti falls, and his laſt words are 2 Payer, 


to heaven for his murderers. . 
The populace ſoon reſumed its Fey N the 


body of Duranti into the ſtreets, and afterwards ran 


to the conciergerie to we Abe, the advocate ge- 
neral. | 
Thus periſhed, vids 4 their zeal and of their 


 bgelizy, two virtuous magiſtrates, men of great un- 
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derftanding ; in whom the province ought to glory: 
and who have the ſame right with the Briſſons, the 

Larchers, and the Tardiffs, to the admiration and 
reſpeRt of every good Frenchman, 


4 


NOTE Ix. 


Tan taſte for that kind of poetry, called Fe 

was cultivated at Toulouſe as early as the reign of the 
firſt counts, Raimond V. his ſon, his grandſon, and 
many chevaliers of the province, were Trquhadours, 
and were perhaps as well ſkilled in ſinging the 
charms of their ladies, as in fighting for them, In 
1323, under the reign of Charles-le-Bel, ſeven of the 
principal citizens of Toulouſe, under the title of The 
Gay Society of Seven Troubadours of Toloſe, wrote a cir- 
_ cular letter to all the poets of Languedoc, inviting them 
to come and read their works at Toulouſe, on the firſt 


of the following May, with the promiſe of givi ng 8 


golden violet to tlie perſon who ſhould have compoſed, 
in the Roman ſtile, the piece judged the beſt. 

On the day appointed, many Troubadours came 
and reſorted to the garden of the ſeven judges. Their 
works were read before the chief magiſtrates, the 
notables of the city, and à great mutitude of people. 
The prize was adjudged to one Cirventes, compoſed 
in honour of the Virgin, by Arnaud Vidal de Caſtel- 
| naudari, who was immediately 2 Doctor i in the 
gay ſcience. E 

The ſeven affociates continued their aſemblics' an- 
aua! y, choſe a Chancellor from * their number, | 
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and gave to another the title of Beadle or Secretary. 
They publiſhed ſtatutes which they called /aws of love, 
They added two other flowers to the violet, an eglan- 
tine and a marigold. At length, their ſociety became 
ſo celebrated, that in 1388, John, King of Aragon, 
ſent ambaſſadours to Charles VI. to regueſ of him ſome 
Poets from the province of Narbonne, in order to form, in 
is domintons, an ab iſhment-of-the Gay Society. 

Such was the origin of the Academy. of Floralia, 
Which received a new luſtre towards the end of the 
fourteenth century or beginning of the fifteenth, by 
the liberality of a Toulouſian lady, named Clemence 
Iſaure. This lady, who was but little known, left 
by will enough to defray the expence of- the chrer 
flowers which the academy of Touleuſe fill conti- 
nues to beſtow annually. The chief magiſtrates anfl 
the inhabitants of this city, from gratitude to Cle- 


mence Iſaure, had her ſtatue of White marble exected | 


about the middle of the ſixteenth century, which they 
placed 1 in one of the halls of the Town-houſe, where 
it is ſtill to be ſeen; and every year, upon the third 
of May, the day on which the prizes are: diſtributed, 
it is crowned with flowers. Louis XIV. in r694, eſta- 
bliſhed this academy by letters, ꝓatent. #: believe it 
to be the moſt ancient of all. | 
We know nothing more poſitive about 8 
Iſaure. 4 thought 1 might be permitted, in a Ro- 
mance, to make her the · only Inſtitutreſs of the Flo- 
ralia, and to give a motive for the choice of the three 
flowers, which were adjudged as the prize. A ro- 
mance is of fo. little importance, that 1 hope the 
learned Will excuſe me for wn Wopted. the fic 
2100, oy 
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a very ſtriking picture of a charming valley ſituated 


between Cardet and Maſſanne, which is called Beau- 


Tetreaty 


4 
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Tas deſcription is no more than a very faithful and 


Rivage, and which nature has rendered an enchanting 
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Ind gave to another the title of Beadle or Secretary. 1 
They publiſhed ſtatutes which they called laws of love, 
They added two other flowers to the violet, an eglan- 


tine and a marigold. At length, their ſociety became 


ſo celebrated, that in 1388, John, King of Aragon, 
ſent ambaſſadours to Charles VI.-to:requeſt of him Jome | 
Poets from the province of Narbonne, in order to form, in 
Ais domintons, an Na iſhment- of-the Gay Society. 

Such was the origin of the Academy. of Floralia, 
which received a new tuftre towards the end of the 
fourteenth century or beginning of the fifteenth, by 
the liberality of a Toulouſian lady, named Clemence 
Iſaure. This lady, who was but little known, left 
by will enough to defray the expence of the chrer 


Aowers which the academy of Toulouſe Nil conti- 
nues to 'beſtow annually, The chief magiſtrates ant! 
the inhabitants of this city, from. gratitude to Cle- 


mence 1faure, had her ſtatue of white marble erected 


about the middle of the ſixteenth century, which they 


placed 1 in one'ef+the halls of the Town-houſe, where 
It is ſtill to be ſeen; and every year, upon the third 
of May, the Gay on which the prizes are diſtributed, 
it is crowned with flowers. Louis XIV. in r694, eſta- 
bliſhed this academy by letters. patent. q believe it 


10 be the moſt ancient of all. 


We know nothing more poſitive about . 
Iſaute. 1 thought 1 might be permitted, in a Ro- 
mance, to make her the only Inſtitutreſs of the Flo- 
ralia, and to give a motive for the choice of the three 


ü flowers, which were adjudged as the prize. A ro- 


mance is of fo. little importance, that J hope the 
learned will excuſe. ame | A: n adopted the fice | 
won. 2 


x 


* Seal ir 1 F SS. Þ 4 W's 
* 8 dn 
\ . 1 * Fn 4 4 e 1 * 
LA 4: 4:86; & ba WE 7 ud F 8 * 45 
bs. hs - id - 8 5 * x 


'Tmrs deſcription is no more than a very faithful and 
a very ſtriking picture of a charming valley ſituated 
between Cardet and Maſſanne, which is called Beau- 
Rivage, and which nature has rendered an enchanting 
retreat. | | 
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Nu mepriſez point hes enfayce; .. 185 
Celui que vous adorez tous, 
Celui dont l' empire eſt ſi doux 
Qu'un ſourire fait ſa puillafice;' 
Des bergers, des princes Je roi, 
N el il pas enfüt komme moi? 

0 x7 . ee 45414 {rory * 
Au tiwide F donne 8 
II rend doux le plus emporte, 
Au ſage il prend fa liberte, .',. . ._ 
Et par le bonheur la remplace# | 
Des heros, des ſages le ro, $48 
N * TI enfant comme moi 7 

BPRS * 1 


eee Pr. 


FF COR - — — 2 — — 
4 . ˙ A A ² wikors SOD; we be Rode, ed . S A LIES INTL Ws 5 
* A 1 2 * 
a a 15 — 5 ris 3 » "+ — . — LIC I» 
G : 2 n * . D 4 
"7 ey. f -- i 2 5 


Pe 


fi 
i 
f 
Ws 5 
# 
3 


ks 


1 2 5 2 
; 1 SOS >%4 * 1 2 TP, 
© . bs * a 2 te LS 


Mate YI ——— —— 
IO » ae eres 


N 
ws. "443, ; 


22 8 APPENDIX. 


us Tots ce qui 1 refpire; 3 1 = — rr 


Son ſouffle anime l'univers; 

Sur la terre, aux cieux, dans les mers, 

Par- tout il ẽteñd (Gn empire 4 A 
De la natur iI eſt le roi, n 
Et c 'eſt un enfant comme moi. 


7 II T cr | Fa cr 
On m'a dit qu Ton 8 de ſouffrance 
Faiſoit acheter ſes faveurs; 

Mais pour adoucir fes zigueurs, 

II nous a donné I'eſperance. 85 

De 108 cœurs lui feul eſt le roi Kg 


Et c' eſt un enfant comme moi. e 


Dans L'art qu'a mon ige on ore, | 
Eſtelle m'a rendu. Gin "4 ; 

Quand l' aſtre du jour e brat: at, 

On reſſent ſes. fepx.des FauroTe., . 
Des Dieux et des hommes le roi. | ; 
N. eſt- il pas enfant comme moi 777 
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Tr vais donc quitter pour jamais | 
Mon beau pays, ma douce mice? 
Loin d'eux je vais trainer ma vie, 4 5 
Dans les pleurs et dans les regrets. 41 
Vallon charmant, ou notre enfance- 

Goũta ces plaiſirs purs et vruis wy a: 
Que donne la ſeule TIER "eG 
Je vais vous quitter pour jamais. 
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Champs que Jai depouilles de E N 85 „ 

Pour orner les cheveux d' Eſtelle: 

Roſes qui perdiez aupres delle | 

Et votre eclat et vos couleurs; 
Fleuve dont j'ai vu l'eau limpide,. 
Pour réfléchir ſes doux attraits, e 

Suſpendre ſa courſe rapide, 

Je vais vous quitter- pout janfais; . 
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| Nous parlions deja de tendreſſe, | | | [ 
Ou, bien avant notre jeunefls, — 5 7 
Nous paſſions pour de vieus amaftsz e FH 
Beaux arbres od nous alHens lire "28 
Le nom que toujours fy! traßöfs, ts :3R 
Le ſeul qu'alors je ſuſſt Ecrirs,. 5 1 
Je vais vous quitter pgur jamais. 1 8 
- a 
Yolume TL. Book. L Ig 62. | |. 
Ao, bergere charts. NO ry . i 
Adieu mes ſeules amours: mays If 
Je vais quitter la prairie” | RY N | > 
| Oh tu venois tous Its goa , 
y 4 
Exile ſur Vautre 3 n 
]'y parlerai de ma foi; 2 x, 
Mais, helas! ma voix plaintive”” 
Ne viendes plus j a toi. 5 
f B b il ij 


24 | APPENDI Xo | N 
Ne pleure pas, mon amie; . 3 
J'ai peu de temps a ſouffrir: | 3 
Tout mal ceſſe avec la vie, 
Et qui te fuit va mourir. 


| Volume J. Book J. Ha 68, i” AR Bf 
Qcz j j'aime Y voir os pirondelles! „ 50 
A ma fenetre, tous les ans, CPs 87 
Venir m'apporter des nouvelles N 1 


De l'approche du doux r LS 
Le meme nid, me diſent-ellgg, 
Va revoir les mEmes amours; — I 
Ce n'eſt qu'à des amants fideles _ 7 
A vous annoncer les beaux j jours. ' | . b 


* 


Lorſque les premieres gel ẽes 

Font tomber les feuilles des bois, 

Les hirondelles raſſemblées 
S'appellent toutes ſur les tots: | 
Partons, partons, ſe diſent- elles, 
Fuyons la neige et les autans; 2 
Point d'hyver pour les cœurs fideles, 
Ils ſont toujours dans le r 


Si par malheur dans le voyage, 
Vvictime d'un cruel enfant, 

Une hirondelle miſe en cage 
Ne peut tejoindre ſon amant ; 


* 


| APPEND 5 635 
Vous voyez mourir Phirondelle 5 | 
D'ennui, de douleur et d'amour * | 
Tandis que ſon amant fidele, 
Pres de- là, meurt le ens jour. T 


— 


. SONG: 
» Polume 1. Book 11. Page 15+ 


| L. avr xx jour la bergere Annette 
Ayant perdu ſon bel agneau, 
Pleuroit, et diſoit a l' cho NT 
Ses chagrins, que Pecho repete: EE 
Ah! bel agneau, tu me trompois, | 


"© 
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Lorſque tu paroiſſois 1 me cherir pour R 
Heélas! d'apres mon cœur je n' aurois cru , \ rap 
Que l'on pit quitter ſon amie, 55 


% 5 x3 £4 TA; 


Je tai vu, dedaignant Pherbette, 
Mieux aimer ſouffrir de la faim, „ 
Que de prendre d'une autre main „ 
Les fleurs que tapportoit Annette. 
Ah! bel agneau, tu me trompois . 

Lorſque tu paroiſſois me cherir pour la vie; 

Helas! d'après mon cur, je n'aurois cru jamais 
Que Von pũt e ſon amie. 


Au moindre ſon de ma muſette, 3 
Je te voyois vite accourir; : 
Aujourd'hui tu m'entends gemir, 

Et tu fuis loin de ton Annette, 


— 2 


. err DbtN. 


Ah! bel agneau, tu me trompdis, 
Lorſque tu paroiſſois me chétir pour Ia vie; 


- " 


Helas d'apres mon cœur, je n aurois cru jar" | 50 


Que l'on pat * fon amic. 


Volume 1. mn as 


Cem oft fait; je ficcomibe, 6 fortune iullomai ne! 
Pai perdu tout eſpoir de Jamais | te flechir, 
Hate au moins mon trépas; quel barbare Plaiſir 


Trouves-tu dans Phorrible peine, 


Efi-ce done la le pie de cette "Rare pur, 
Dont l'auſtere vertu n' ut jamais A rdugir? 


Et toi que J'ai ſervi juſqu'au dernier . 
Amour, àme de la nature,, > 
Pai vecu pour toi ſeul, et tu me fais mourir! 


4 


— 


contre tant de tourments je nat plus qu'un afyle; 'P 


Comme moi, ſans ſoutien, j J Al vule foible ormeau 

Agité par les vents, deracine par l'eau, £4, 
Tomber: alors il eſt tranquille. 

1 eſpere Pete auſſi dans la nuit du tombeau. 


£5. 


| Qui, ſans donnef 14 mort, fait b 6 ban 7 


s. 
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SONG: 


1 


Daxs cette aimable folitude, 


Sous Pombrage de ſes ormeau nn, 1 2 7 
Exempts de ſoins, d' inquietude. . 


Mes jours s' coulent en repos s 
Jouiſſant enfin de moi-meme,. 


Ne formant plus de vailis deſits, 


J'ẽprouve que le bien ſupreme;-.. + bz 
C'eſt la a My non les/plaiſirs, --- 15/3 1443 


1 100 f 151% u, iin 


Ici rien ne manque à ma vie, 


Mes fruits ſont doux, mon lait ney > 55 18 


Sous mes pieds la terre eſd fleut ie, 
Le ciel ſur ma tate eſt. d "adn ''s „b 054 


Si quelquefois un noir orage! 19915 21510 e 42] 


Me cauſe un moment de frayeur, 


Elle paſſe avec le nuagtr 4s 56 
N me rend mon 'boakovr,: 0555 


111 n 5 '£ bs, ho 


Dead le 1 od tout F inquinte, 
L'homme eſt en proie à la e ; 
A peine eſt-i] dans lo retraite, 

Que le calme nait dans — | 
De meme cette onde en furiey | 
Court dans ces.rocs en RNAS | 
Des qu'elle arrive à ma prairie, 

Elle ſerpente doucement. 


Yolume I BL II Page 93. 
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SONG, 
Volume 1: Book III. _ 117. 


| Þ AIME, et je ne puis exprimer 
Mes vœux, mon reſpect, ma cendreſe | 
Je ne puis chanter la miaitreſle; 


Qu'il m'eſt ſi facile W 


si je dis qu elle eſt la plus belle 
Des bergeres de ce hameau; 

Je n'aurai dit rien de nouveau g, Oar 
Ce n'eſt un ſecret que pour elle, 


| Si 3 je parle de ſes vertus; | 
Amis, parents, tout Je village, 
En ont parle bien davantage, 
Et les malheureux encor plus. 


—:*;o 4+ * 
* a : f 2.5 S353 1 


Si, plus hardi, j'oſe entreprendre 
De lui depeindre mes tourmentjss 
Mon cœur abonde en ſentiments, 

Mais mon eſprit ne 207 les rendre. 


65 — % 
* 


Taiſons-nous, eraignons d. offenſer 
La beaute pour qui je ſoupire; 
Et ce ſſons de ſi mal lui dire 


Ce que je ſais ſi bien penſer. 


APPENDIX, 
_ SON G. 
12 7 Book III. Tage 122. 


C. matin, dans une bruyere, 
IJ allois denicher ces oiſeaux, 
Quand un vieux berger en colere 
Eſt venu me dire ces mots: 
Mechant, ton adreſſe cruelle 
 Meriteroit qu'on la punit. 
Jai repondu: C'eſt pour Eſtelle; 
Le vieux berger plus rien n'a dit. 


Des petits la mere tremblante 

Me ſuit dans le bois, dans les ene 
Elle. crie, elle ſe lamente, 

Et me demande ſes enfants; 
 Rends-les-moi, rends-les-moi,. dit-elle, 
De mes amours c'eſt le doux fruit. 

J'ai repondu: C'eſt pour Eſtelle; 

La fauvette plus rien n'a dit. 


Heureux oiſeaux, à ma bergere 

Dans vos chants peignez mon ardeur; 
Helas! une loi trop ſevere | 

M' interdit un fi doux bonheur. 
Nemorin, timide et fidele, 

Craint Raimond, ſe cache et gẽmit; 
Son cœur parle toujours d'Eſtelle, 
Mais ſa bouche plus rien ne dit. 


WP FO err e 


vue I. Book III. Page ah. 


Au! sil eſt dans votre village Hd 
Vn berger ſenſible et charmant, 
Qu'on chériſſe au premier moment, 
Qu'on aime enſuite davantage; 
C'eſt mon ami: rendez-lgmoi ; 
J'ai ſon amour, il a ma fon. 


Si par ſa voix tendreet plaintive _ 
II charme Pecho-e vos bois, 
Si les accents'de ſon hautbois bo 
Rendent la bergere penſive; 

C'eſt encor lui: rendez-le-motz 
J'ai fon amour, il a ma foi. 


Si, mime en n'ofant rien vous dire, 
Son ſeul regard fait attendrir; 

Si, ſans jamais faire roug iir. 
Sa gaite-fait toujours ſourire; 

C'eft encor lui: rendez-le- mois 

J'ai ſon amour, il a ma foi. 


Si, paſfant pres de fa chaumiere, 
Le pauvre, en voyant ſon troupeau, 
Oſe demander un agn eu- 
Et qu'il obtienne encor la mere; 
Oh! c'eſt bien lui: rendez-le- moi; 
Pai ſon amour, il a ma foi. | 


ah * 
77 


| ; TO | 


I eft juſte de donner au moins une des thanſons d Eſtelle 
dans la langue que parloſt cette bergere. La voici telle 
qu elle a ete conſervee dans le pays. IT. 

Al, &avez din voſtre village 

Un jouin?-e tendre paſtqurel, 8 

| *Que vous gagn'-au ptemit cop iel, 
E/ pici qu'a toujour vous Engage; . . 
Es moun ami: rendez lou me; 


Ai ſoun amour, el'a ma-fe.,. 5 on 0 
Se fa voix plentiv' e-dguctty. 
Fai ſouſpira I'&co'd'a6u. boĩj , 
L ſe lou ſoun de ſoun aduboi . 
Fai ſoungea la paſtourel et 7 


Es moun ami: rendé lou me ; 

Ai ſoun amour, el a ma fe. 
$6, quan n'aouſo pas ren vaus diss, 
Sa guignado vous attendris ; | 
Piet, quan fa bouqueto vous ris, 
Sé vous déraub' un dous ſourirez.. 
Es moun ami: rendez lou m6; 
Ai ſoun amour, ella ma'{6. 


Quan lou pa6uret s'ën ven, peEcatre 
En roudan proucho ſoun troupel, _ 
Li dire: Baila m'un agne}, R | | 

Se li lon bail” embe la mare,; 

Ai qu'es ben el: rende lou 

Ai ſoun amour, el a ma te. 
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1 SNG. 
Volume J. Book III. Page 195- 


| OR = charmant, qui me rappelle 
Ceux ou ma main grava ſon nom, 
Ruiſſeau limpide, beau vallon, 
En vous voyant je cherche Eſtelle. 

O ſouvenir cruel et doux, 
Laiſſez- moi, que me voulez-vous ? 


Si quelquefois, ſous cet ombrage, 
Mes yeux ſuccombent au ſommeil, 
Je la vois; mais Faffreux reveil 
M'enleve un fi chere image. 
O ſouvenir cruel et doux, 
Laiſſez-moi, que me voulez- vous? 


Inſenſe! quel eſt mon d&lire! 

Je ne vis que par mes regrets : 

Ah! ſi je les perdois jamais, 

Que mon eur ſeroit prompt I dire: 
O ſouvenir cruel et doux, , EEE 2 
Revenez, pourquoi fuyez- vous ? 7 


END OF THE SONGS IN VOL, I, 
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| SONGS IN VOL. II. 


/ 


SONG. 
Volume Il. Book WV. Pager, 


] x vous ſalue, 8 lieux charmants, 
Quittes avec tant. de triſteffe, 855 
Lieux cheris ou de ma tendreſſe | 72 55 


Je vois par- tout les monuments, 


Lorſqu'une ſevere dẽfenfe : T_ 
M'exila de ce beau ſéjour, | 

| Pen partis avec mon amour, Pd 
Et j'y laiſſai mon eſperance. 1 


, Jai retrouve dans d'autres lieux 
Des eaux, des fleurs et de Pombrage; 
Mais ces fleurs, ces eaux, ce feuillage, 
N'avoient point de charme à mes yeux. 
On n'eſt bien que dans iſa patrie; 
C'eſt là que plaiſent les rniſſeaux, | 
C'eſt là que les arbres plus beaux .- 
Donnent une ombre plus cheEric, 
JJ 


E On. APPENDIX. 
Qu'il eſt doux de finir ſes jours 
Aux lieux où commenca la vie, 
D'y vieillir pres de ſon amie, _ 
Sans changer de toit ni d'amours! 


% 


SONS. 
olume II. Book IV. Page 13. 


LES BERGERS. 
Aotzv, charmantes bergeres, 
Nous quittons ces beaux climats ; 
Nous allons porter nos pas 
Vers des terres Etrangeres ; 
La, juſqu'à notre retour, 
Point de plaiſir, point d'amour. 


LES BERGERES.. 
Adieu, nos amis, nos freres; 
Adieu, fideles amant ; 
Rapportez des cœurs conſtants 
A celles qui vous ſont cheres; 
Pour nous juſqu'à ce retour, 
Point de plaiſir, point d'amour. 

8 I ES BERCGCERS. 
Sur ces montagnes lointaines 
Vos troupeaux s'embelliront; 
Mais vos bergers ſouffriront; 
Et, pour ſoulager leurs peines, 
Ils n'auront dans ce ſéjour 
Ni le plaiſir, ni l'amour. 


APPENDI Ao 

- LES BERGERES.. 
Ze voyageur faliwire, . 
Qui verra notre pays, 
S'arrétera tout ſurpris, 
En diſant à la bergere: 
Eh quoi! dans ce beau ſéjour, 
Point de plaiſir, ni d'amour? 


3 - LES BERGERS. 
8H pour, nous rendre infideles, 
Les beautes de ces hameaux 
Viennent conſoler nos maux, 
Nous dirons: Vous &tes belles I 
Mais pour nous juſq'au retour, 
Point de plaiſir, ni d'amour.. 


LES BERGERES, 
Sr que lqu- amant de la ville g 
Venoit d'un air ſeduRteur, 
Pour ſurprendre notre cœur, 
Nous dirons : C'eſt inutile; 
Pour nous juſqu'l leur retour, 
Point de plaiſir, ni d'amour. 


| SONG. 
Volume II. Book I. Page 24. 


bs U, n qui te ſuit trop lente avant-courriere: 
Etoile du matin, fais briller ta lumiere; 
Helas! pendant la nuit, je deſire le j jour. 
Mais des que ſes rayons éclairent la. contree,. 
Je ne puis ſoutfrir ſa duree, 
Loia de l'objet de mon amour. 
Co ij | 
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Tout eſt calme, tout dort dans ces triſtes montagnes, 
Les fideles beliers ſont pres de leurs compagnes, 


D'elles, de leurs agneaux careſſes tour-Mteur. 


Le ramier dans fon nid paiſiblement EE: 


Moi ſeul je gemis et je veille 
Loin de KS de mon amour, 


Eh quoi! ſar 4'etre aimé, certain d'unir ma vie 


Au digne et tendre objet dont mon ame eſt ravie, 
Le plus parfait bonheur m'attend à mon retour! 
Je me le dis en vain; une terreur ſecrete 

Me ſuit, m'agite, m'inquiete, 

Loin de l'objet de mon amour. 


Volume II. Book V. Page 47. 


Yor qui loin "OI amante' 
Comptez chaque moment, 


Vous qui d'une inconſtante 


Pleurez le changement, 
Votre deſtin funeſte 

Pour moi ſeroit un bien; 
L'eſpoir au moins vous reſte: 
Il ne me reſte rien. 


J'aimois une begere, 


je polfedois ſon cœur; 


Mais helas! fur la terre 


II n'eſt point de bonheur: 


5 * 92 
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APPEND: X. 


II reſſemble a la roſe, 

Qui s'ouvre au doux zephyr; 
Le jour qu'elle eſt ecloſe 
On la voit ſe fletrir. 


L'objet de ma tendreſſe 
A ſubi le trepas: 
Beaute, grace, jeuneſſe 
Ne la ſauverent pas. 


Je vais bientst la ſuivre 45 


Dans la nuit du tombeau; 
Le lierre ne peut vivre 
Quand on coupe bormeau. 


SONG. 


Volume II. BookV. Page 33. 
V otct venir le doux printemps, 
Allons danſer ſous la coudrette ; 
La nature a marque ce temps, 
Pour que le plaiſir eat ſa tece. 
Ah! craignons de perdre un feul jour 
De la belle ſaiſon d'amour. 


De l'eau qui cout ſur es cailloux 

L'agreable et tendre murmure, 

Le bruit ſi leger ct ſi doux 

Du zephyr et de la verdure; 

Tout dit : Craignez de perdre un jour 

De la belle ſaiſon d'amour. - 
Cc1y 


88 | APPENDIX, 
8 | Le.pingon dans ces boſquets verts, 
Sur cet ormeau la tourterelle, 
Ly#alouette au milieu des airs, 
Le grillon ſous I'herbe nouvelle 
Chantent: Craignez de perdre un jour 
De la belle ſaiſon d'amour. 


Helas! helas! ce beau printemps, 
Qui quelques jours à peine dure, 
Ne revient point pour les amants, 


| 

| Comme il revient pour la nature, 
Craignez donc de perdre un ſeul jour 

De la belle ſaiſon d'amour. 

| SONG. 

| > Polume II. Bool V. Page Ei. 

| - Baux narciſſes qu'une bergere, 

| Qui vous égaloit en blancheur, ; 

| Laiſſa dans ce pre ſolitaire, : 


| Devenez à jamais ma fleur. 


Depuis que cette main cherie 

Vous a tauches, vous a cueillis; * 
Vous effacez roſes et lis, | 
Vous Etes rois dans la prairie. 


LO EL” 
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Belles fleurs, ma ſeule richeſſe, 
je veux juſqu'a mon dernier jour 
Vous voir, vous reſpirer ſans ceſſe, 
Et m'enyvrer ainſi d'amour. 
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: APPENDIX, 
Embellir le ſein de ma belle 
Seroit un deſtin plus flatteur ; 
Mais en repoſant ſur mon cœur 
Vous ſerez toujours aupres d'elle. 


CLEMuENCE ISAURE, 
ROMANCE, 
Volume II. Book J Page 89. 


A Tovrovss il fut une belle; 
Clemence Iſaure etoit ſon nom: 
Le beau Lautrec brüla pour elle, 
Et de ſa foi regut le don; 

_ Mais leurs parents trop inflexibles 
S'oppoſoient a leurs tendres feux ; 
Ainſi toujours les cœurs ſenſibles 
Sont nes pour Etre malheureux. 


Alphonſe, le pere d' Iſaure, 
Veut lui donner un autre ẽpoux; 
Fidelle a Pamant qu'elle adore, ,, 
Sa fille tombe à ſes genoux : | 
Ah! que plut6t votre colere 
Termine des jours de douleur! 
Ma vie appartient à mon pere, 
A Taufrec appartient mon cœur. 
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Le vieillard, pour qui la vengeance 


A plus de charmes que Pamour, . 
Fait charger de chaines Clemence, 
Et l'enferme dans uue tour: 
Lautrec que menace ſa rage, 
Vient gemir au pied du donjon, 
Comme l' oiſeau pres de la cage 
Ou ſa compagne eſt en priſon. 


Une nuit, Ia tendre Clemence 
Entend la voix de ſon amant; 
A ſes barreaux elle $8*elance, 
Et lui dit ces mots en pleurant: 
Mon doux ami, calme tes peines, 
Et ſois tranquille ſur ma foi: 
Je trouve légeres mes chaines 
Pui ſque je les porte pour toi. 


Cependant c6dons à l'orage, 
De Philippe va voit la cour; 
Fais qu'il admire ton courages 
Et qu'il protege notre amour. 
En partant reęois te ſeul gage 

Que je poſſede encore ici; 
_ Ce bouquet de roſe ſauvage, 
De violette et de ſouci. 


L' eglantine eſt la fleur que j'aime, 
La violette eſt ma coulcur, 

Dans le ſouci tu vois Il'embleme 
Des chagrins de mon triſte cœur. 


Aren dbx. 
Ces trois fleure que ma bouche preſſe 
| Seront humides de mes pleurs ; 
Qu'elles te rappellent ſans ceſſe, 
Et nos amours, et nos douleurs. 


Elle dit, et par la dnss 

Jette les fleurs à ſon ment, 
Alphonſe qui vient à paroitre 

Le force de fuir tout tremblant. 
Lautrec prend le chemin de France. 
En meditant un promp retour, 


En diſant le nom de Clemence + 6; 


A tous les echos Es 

11 apprend bient6t que * guerre 

Se rallume de toutes parts, 

Et que le heros d' Angleterre 

Aſſiege deja ſes remparts. 

Sur ſes pas Lautrec revient vite . 

A peine eſt-i] ſur les glacis, 

Qu'' il voit des Toulouſains l'élite 
Fuyant devant les ennemis. 


Un ſeul guerrier reſiſte encore, 
Mais dans ' inſtant il va périr; 
C' ẽtoit le vieux pere d'Iſaure, 
Lautrec vole le ſecourir. 

II frappe, il crie, 1] le degage, 
De ſon corps couvre Je vieillard; 
Il eſt bleſſe, mais ſon courage 


Fait fuir les ſoldats d e 
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HE'as ! ſa bleſſure eſt mortelle, 
Lautrec meurt au lit des heros,, 
Alphonſe Vevite, il Pappelle, 
Pour lui dire ces triſtes mots: . 

Cruel pere de mon amie, 
Tu ne m'as pas voulu pour ſils; 

5 Je me venge en ſauvant ta vie, 

| Le tre pas m'eſt doux à ce prix. 


Exauce du moins ma priere, | 

Rends les jours de Clemence. heureux ; 

Dis-lui qu'à mon heure derniere / 

1 Je t'ai chargé de mes adieu > 
Reporte-Jui ces fleurs ſanglantes Is 
De mor cæœur le plus ther treſor, | | 
| Et laifſe mes levres mourantes 
=——_ | Les baiſer une fois enoor. 


$ - , 


En diſant ces mats il expire. 

| Alphonſe, accable de douleur, © 

| Prend le bouquet, et:s'en va dire. 

| | A ſa fille Paffreux malheur.. 
Enn peu de jours la triſte amante, 

N ERS Dans les pleurs terminant ſon ſort, 
Prit ſoin, d'une main défaillante, 
D*ecrire un teſtament de mort. 
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Elle ordonna que chaque annee,. 
. En mémoire de ſes amour, ; 
"20 Chacune des fleurs füt donne 
Aux plus habiles troubadours. 


\ APPENDIX, 


Tout ſon bien fut laiſſẽ par elle, 
Pour que ces trois fleurs fuſſent d'or: 


8 


Sa patrie, a ſon vœu fidelle, 
Obſerve cet uſage encor. 


_ 77.” SONG. 
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Gasron, le ſort go: a patrie 7 

Eſt remis 2 votre valeur; 

Songez à votre douce amie, | 
En entrant au champ de l'honneur. 
Il eſt une triple alliance = 
Qui vous garantit le ſucces : 

On vit toujours d'intelligence 
L'amour, la gloire et les Frangois. 


Qu' un ennemi, qu'une coquette, 
Tous deux des long-temps aguerris; 
Veuillent retarder la conquete, 
De leur cœur et de leur pays 
Inutile eſt leur refiſtance, 
Tous deux conviennent, à la paix, 
Qu'on vit toujours d' intelligence 
L' amour, la gloire et les Franęois. 


bo Cs 


La belle qui n'eſt plus ſevere 

Des ce moment regne ſur nous; 
I' ennemi qui ceſſe la guerre 
Nous trouve genereux et doux. 
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44 rr EDI. 
Ceux qu'a vaincu notre vaillence 
Eprouvent tous par nos bienftaits, 
Qu'ou vit toujours d' intelligence FAY 


1 amour, læ gloire et les Franpois : 


INSCRIPTION. 
Volume II. Book VI. Page 127. 
Daxs cette demeure tranqui lle 


Repoſe notre bon ami; 
Il vecut toujours a la ville, 


Mais ſon cœur fut toujours ici. 


END OF VOL. If. 
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